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PREFACE 


— 


AVING recommended this Play to the 

Town, and delivered the copy of it to the 

bookſeller, I think myſelf obliged to give ſome ac- 
count of it. | 


It had been ſome years in the hands of the Au- 
thor, and falling under my peruſal, I thought ſo well 
of it, that I perſuaded him to make ſome additions 
and alterations to it, and let it appear upon the 
ſtage. I own I was very highly pleaſed with it, and 
lik'd it the better, for the want of thoſe ſtudied ſimĩ- 
les and repartees which we, who have writ before 
him, have thrown into our Plays, to indulge and 
gain upon a falſe taſte that has prevailed for many 
years in the Britiſh Theatre, I believe the Author 
would have condeſcended to fall into this way a lit- 
tle more than he has, had he before the writing of 
it been often preſent at theatrical repreſentations. 
I was confirmed in my thoughts of the Play, by the 
opinion ofbetter judges to whom it was communi» 
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cated,” who obſery'd that the ſcenes were drawn 
after Moliere's manner, and that an eaſy and natu- 
ral vein of humour ran through the whole. 


I do not queſtion but the reader will diſcover 
this, and ſee many beauties that eſcaped the audi- 
ence ; the touches being too delicate for every taſte 
in a popular aſſembly. My brother-ſharers were of 
opinion, at the firſt reading of it, that it was like a 
picture in which the ſtrokes were not ſtrong enough 
to appear at a diſtance. As it is not in the common 
way of writing, the approbation was at firſt doubt- 
ful, but has riſen every time it has been ated, and 
has given an opportunity in ſeveral of its parts for 


as juſt and good action as ever I ſaw on the ſtage. 


The reader will conſider that I ſpeak here, not as 
the author, but as the patentee. Which is, perhaps, 
the reaſon why J am not diffuſe in the praiſes of the 
play, leſt I ſhould ſeem like a man who cries up his 
own wares only to draw in cuſtomers. 


RICHARD STEELE. 


» 


( 


n 


» 


4 


n 


* * 


9 % - ; 4 
— 
* 1 "XS * * 
- © p BR 
* - * 
r | ., A 

- bY « 
= 
* - an : : : 
” = 4 Y 
* 
" - - 4 y 
” : - 
- 


* this grave age, when Comedies are few, 

We crave your patronage for one that's new 
Tho? 'twere poor ſtuff, yet bid the author fair, 

And let the ſcarceneſs recommend the ware. 

Long have your ears been fill'd with tragic parts, q 
Blood and blank-verſe have harden'd all your hearts ; | | 
If e'er you ſmile, 'tis at ſome party-ſtrokes, 


Round-heads and Wooden-ſhoes are ſtanding jokes; 'F 
The ſame conceit gives claps and hiſſes birth, * 


You're grown ſuch politicians in your mirth ! 
For once we try (tho? 'tis I own unſafe,) 
To pleaſe you all, and make both parties laugh. 
Our author, anxious for his fame to-night, 
And baſhful in his firſt attempt to write, 
Lies cautiouſly obſcure and un-reveal'd, 
Like ancient actors in a maſk conceal'd. 
Cenſure, when no man knows who writes the play, 
Were much good malice merely thrown away. 
The mighty critics, will not blaſt, for ſhame, 
A raw young thing, who dares not tell his name : 
Good-natur'd judges will th? unknown defend, 
And fear to blame, leſt they ſhou'd hurt a friend: 
Each Wit may praiſe it, for his own dear ſake, 
And hint he writ it, if the thing ſhou'd take. 
But if you're rough, and uſe him like a dog, 
Depend upon it--— He'll remain incog. 
If you ſhou'd hiſs, he ſwears he'll hiſs as high, 
And, Ike a Culprit, join the hue-and-cry. 
If cruel men are ſtill averſe toſpare 
"Theſe ſcenes, they fly for refuge to the Fair. 
Tho“ with a ghoſt our comedy be heighten'd, 
Ladies, upon my word, you ſhan't be frighten'd ; 


* PROLOGUE. 
O, *tis a ghoſt that ſcorns to be uncivil, 
A well-ſpread, luſty, jointure-hunting devil; 

An am'rous ghoſt, that's faithful, fond and true, 
Made up of fleſh and blood as much as you. 
Then every evening come in flocks, undaunted, 
We never think this houſe is too much haunted, 


Dramatis Perſonae. 


Sir George Truman, Mr. Wilks. 
Tinſel, Mr. Cibber. 
Fantome the Drummer, Mr. Mills. 


Vellum, Sir George Truman's Steward, Mr. Johnſon. 


Butler, | Mr. Penkethman. 

Coachman, Mr. Miller, 7 
Gardiner, Mr. Norris. N 
Lady Truman, Mrs. Oldfield. * 90 


Abigal, Mrs, Saunders, 
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A Great Hall. 


Enter the Butler, Coachman, and Gardiner. 


Bur LER. T 1 came another coach to- toun laſt 
| night, that brought a gentleman to en- 
quire about this ſtrange noiſe, we hear in the houſe. this 
ſpirit will bring a power of cuſtom to the George 
N If ſo be he continues his pranks, I defign to ſell a pot of 
$/ ale, and ſet up the ſign of the drum. 
N COACHMAN. I'll give madam warning, that's flat 
a I've always liv'd in ſober families. I'll not diſparage my- 
» ſelf to be a ſervant in a houſe that is haunted. 
1 GARDINER. ['ll e'en marry Nell, and rent a bit of 
| ground of my own, if both of you leave madam ; not but 
that madam's a very good woman—if Mrs. Abigal did 
not ſpoil her come, here's her health. 

BuTL. It's a very hard thing to be a butler in a houſe, 
that is diſturb'd. he made ſuch a racket in the cellar laſt 
night, that I'm afraid he'll four all the beer in my barrels. 

; Coachu. Why then, John, we ought to take it off as 
| faſt as we can, here's to you He rattled fo loud under 
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the tiles laſt night, that I verily thought the houſe wou'd 


| have fallen over our heads. I durſt not go up into the 


cock-loft this morning, if I had not got one of the maids 
to go along with me. 

GAR I thought I heard him 3 in one of my bed-poſts 
| LX marvel, John, how he gets into the houſe when all 
the gates are ſhut. 

BuTL. Why look ye, Peter, your ſpirit will creep you 
into an augre-hole :———he'll whiſk you through a key- 
hole, without ſo much as juſtling againſt one of the wards. 

CoAcH . Poor madam is mainly frighted, that's cer- 
tain, and verily believes 'tis my maſter that was kill'd in 
the laſt campaign. 

Bur L. Out of all manner of queſtion, Robin, tis Sir 
George. Mrs. Abigal is of opinion it can be none but his 
honour ; he always lov'd the wars, and you know was 
. mightily pleas'd from a child with the muſic of a drum. 

GARD. I wonder his body was never found after the 
battle. 

Bur . Found! Why, you fool, is not his body here 
about the houſe ? Doſt thou think he can beat his drum 
without hands and arms? 6 

Coach. *Tis maſter as ſure as I ſtand here alive, 
and I verily believe I ſaw him laſt night in the town-cloſe, 

GARD. Ay! how did he appear? 

Coacn. Like a white horſe. 

BuTL. Pho, Robin, I tell ye he has never appear'd yet 
but in the ſhape of the ſound of a drum. 

Coa chu. This mak<s one almoſt afraid of one's own 
ſhadow. As I was walking from the ſtable t'other night 
without my lanthorn, 1 tell a-croſs a beam, that lay in my 
way, and faith my heart was in my mouth I thought 


I had ſtumbled over a ſpirit. 
BuTL. Thou might'ſt as well have ſtumbled over a 


ſtraw; why, a ſpirit is ſuch a little little thing that 1 have 
heard a man, who was a great ſcholar, ſay, that he'll dance 


LY 
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a Lancaſhire horn-pipe upon the point of a needle 
As Ifat in the pantry laſt night counting my ſpoons, the 
candle methought burnt blue, and the ſpay'd bitch look'd 


as if ſhe ſaw ſomething. 
Coach u. Ay poor cur, ſhe's almoſt frighten'd out of 


her wits. 
GaRD, Ay I warrant ye, ſhe hears him * a time 


and often when we don't. 

BuTL. My lady muſt have him laid, that's certain, 
whatever it colt her. 

Gard. I fancy when one goes to market, one might 
hear of ſome body that can make a ſpell. 

Co Ach. Why may not the parſon of our pariſh lay 
him ? 

BUTL. No, no, no, our parſon cannot lay him. 

Coacn. Why not he as well as another man ? 

BuTL. Why, ye fool, he is not qualified he has not 
taken the oaths. 

GARD. Why, d'ye think John, that the ſpirit wou'd 
take the law of him ?—faith, I cou'd tell you one way to 
drive him off. 

CoacHM. How's that? 

GaRD. I'll tell you immediately [drinks] — I fancy 
Mrs. Abigal might ſcold him out of the houſe. 

Coac H. Ay, ſhe has a tongue that would drown his 


. drum, if any thing cou'd. 


BVT L. Pugh, this is all froth! you underſtand nothing 
of the matter — the next time it makes a noiſe, I'll tell 
you what ought to be done I wou'd haye the ſteward 
ſpeak Latin to it. 

COACHM, Ay, that wou'd do, if the ſteward had but 
courage. 

Gard. There you have it — He's a fearful man. If I 
had as much learning as he, and I met the ghoſt, I'd tell 
him his own ! but alack what can one of us poor men do 
with a ſpirit, that can neither write nor read? 

| B 
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- BuTL. Thou art always cracking and boaſting, Peter; 
thou doſt not know what miſchief it might do thee, if 
ſuch a filly dog as thee ſhould offer to ſpeak to it. For 
ought I know, he might flea thee alive, and make parch. 
ment of thy ſkin to cover his drum with. 

GARD. A fiddleſtick ! tell not me I fear nothing; 
not I! I never did harm in my life, I never committed 
murder. 

BUuTL. I verily believe thee, keep thy temper, Peter, 
after ſupper we'll drink each of us a double mug, and then 
let come what will. 

GARD. Why that's well ſaid, John, an honeſt man 
that is not quite ſober, has nothing to fear Here's to 
ye——why how if he ſhou'd come this minute, here wou'd 
J ſtand. Hah ! what noiſe is that? 

BUT L. and CoacHM. Ha! where? 

Gard. The devil! the devil! Oh no, 'tis Mrs. Abigal, 

Bur L. Ay, faith! tis ſhe ; tis Mrs. Abigal ! a good miſ- 
take! tis Mrs. Abigal. | 


Enter ABIG AL. 


AIG. Here are your drunken ſots for you! Is this a 
time to be guzzling, when gentry are come to the houſe! 
why don't you lay your cloth ? How come you out of the 
ſtables? Why are not you at work in your garden ? 

Gard. Why, yonder's the fine Londoner and Madam 
fetching a walk together, and methonght they look'd as 
if they ſhou'd ſay they had rather have my room than my 
company. 

Bur. And fo forſooth being all three met together, 
we are doing our endeavours to drink this ſame drummer 
ont of our heads. 

GARD. For you muſt know, Mrs. Abigal, we are all 
of opinion that one can't be a match for him, unltſs one 
be as drunk as a drum. 
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Coacnm. Iam reſolved to give Madam warning to 
hire herſelf another coachman; for I came to ſerve my 
Maſter, d'ye ſee, while he was alive, but do ſuppoſe that 
he has no farther occaſion for a coach, now he walks. 

Bur IL. Truly, Mrs. Abigal, 1 muſt needs ſay, that this 
ſame ſpirit is a very odd ſort of a body, after all, to fright 
Madam and his old ſervants at this rate. 

GaRD. And truly, Mrs. Abigal, I muſt needs fay, I 
ſery'd my maſter contentedly, while he was living ; but I 
will ſerve no man living, (that is, no man that is not li- 
ving) without double wages. 

AB1GAL, Ay,'tis ſuch cowards as you that go about with 
idle ſtories to diſgrace the houſe, and bring ſo many ſtran- 
gers about it ; you firſt frighten yourſelves, and then your 
neighbours. 

GARD. Frighten'd? I ſcorn your words. Frighten'd 
quoth-a ! 

ABIGAL. What you ſot! are you grown pot-valiant ? 

GARD. Frighten'd with a drum! that's a good one! it 
will do us no harm, I'll anſwer for it. It will bring no 
bloodſhed along with it, take my word. It ſounds as like 
a train-band drum as ever I heard in my life. 

BUTL. Pr'ythee, Peter, don't be ſo preſumptuous. 

ABIGAL. Well, theſe drunken rogues take it as I could 
wiſh. [ Aſide. 

GARD. I ſcorn to be frightned, now I'm in fort; if 
old Dub-a-dub ſhould come into the room, I wou'd take 
bim 

BUTL. Pr'ythee hold thy tongue. 

GARD. I wou'd take him 

[The drum beats, the gardiney 
endeavours to get off, and falls. 

BUTL. and COACHM. Speak to it, Mrs. Abigal. 

GARD. Spare my life, and take all I have, 

Coach. Make off, make off, good Butler, and let us 
20 hide ourſelves in the cellar. They all run of, 
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AB1GAL ſola. 

ABT. So, now the coaſt is clear, I may venture to call 
out my Drummer - But firſt let me ſhut the door, leſt 
we be ſurprized. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome! [ He beats. 
Nay, nay, pray come out, the enemy's fled-————T muſt 
ſpeak with you immediately——don't ſtay to beat a parley. 

[The hack ſcene opens, and diſcovers 
Fantome with a drum, 

FaxT. Dear Mrs. Nabby, I have overheard all that 
has been ſaid, and find thou haſt managed this thing ſo well, 
that I cou'd take thee in my arms, and kiſs thee—if my 
drum did not ſtand in my way. 

Asi. Well, O' my conſcience, you are the merrieſt 
ghoſt! and the very picture of Sir George Truman. 

FAN T. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abigal : Sir George 
had that freſhneſs in his looks, that we men of the town 
cannot come up to. 

AB1G, Oh! death may have alter'd you, you know 
beſides, you muſt conſider, you loſt a great deal of blood 
in the battle. 

FaxT. Ay, that's right; let me look never ſo pale, 
this cut croſs my forehead will keep me in countenance, 

As16. Tis juſt ſuch a one as my maſter receiv'd from 
a curſed French trooper, as my lady's letter inform'd her. 

FANT. It happens luckily that this ſuit of cloaths of 


Sir George's fits me ſo well I think - can't fail hitting 
the air of a man with whom I was ſo long acquainted. 
ABI. You are the very man l vow I almoſt ſtart 


when Ilook upon you. 

FanT. But what good will this do me, if I muſt re- 
main inviſible ? 

AB1G. Pray what good did your being viſible do you ? 
The fair Mr. Fantome thought no woman cou'd with- 
ſtand bim But when you were ſeen by my lady in your 
proper perſon, after ſhe had taken a full ſurvey of you, 
and heard all the pretty things you cou'd ſay, ſhe very 
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civilly diſmiſs'd you for the ſake of this empty, noiſy 
creature Tinſel. She fancies you have been gone from 
hence this fortnight. | 

FanT. Why really I love thy lady fo well, that tho? 
I had no hopes of gaining her for myſelf, I cou'd not bear 
to ſee her given to another, eſpecially ſuch a wretch as 
Tinſel. 

Asie. Well, tell me truly, Mr. Fantome, have you 
not a great opinion of my fidelity to my dear lady, that I 
would not ſuffer her to be deluded in this manner, for leſs 
than a thouſand pound? 

Far. Thou art always remembring me of my pro- 
miſe——thou ſhalt have it, if thou canſt bring our project 
to bear; doſt not know that ſtories of ghoſts and appariti- 
ons generally end in a pot of money? 

A316. Why, truly now Mr. Fantome, I ſhou'd think 
myſelf a very bad woman, if I had done what Ido, for a 
farthing leſs. 

FaxT. Dear Abigal, how I admire thy virtue ! 

ABG. No, no, Mr. Fantome, I defy the worlt of my 
enemies to ſay I love miſchief for miſchiefſake. 

FANT. But is thy lady perſuaded that I am the ghoſt 
of her deceaſed huſband ? 

AB id. I endeavour to make her believe ſo, and tell her 
every time your drum rattles, that her huſband is chiding 
her for entertaining this new lover. 

FANxT. Pr'ythee make uſe of all thy art, for I am tir'd 
to death with ſtrowling round this wide old houſe like a 
rat behind a wainſcot. 

AB1G. Did not I tell you, 'twas the pureſt place in the 
world for you to play your tricks in? there's none of the 
family that knows every hole and corner in it, beſides 
myſelf. 

Fa Nr. Ah Mrs. Abjgal! you have had your intrigues. 
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An16. For you muſt know, when Iwas a romping 
young girl, I was a mighty lover of hide and ſeek, 

FANT. I believe, by this time, Iam as well acquainted 
with the houſe as yourſelf. 

Asi. You are very much miſtaken, Mr. Fantome; but 
no matter for that; here is to be your ſtation to-night. 
This is the place unknown to any one living belides 
myſelf, ſinee the death of the Joiner; who, you muſt un- 
derſtand, being a lover of mine, contriv'd the wainſcot to 
move to and fro, in the manner that you find it. I deſignꝰd 
it for a wardrobe for my lady's caſt-cloaths. Oh! the ſto- 
machers, ſtays, petticoats, commodes, laced ſhoes, and 
good things that I have had in it-——-pray take care you 
don't break the cherry-brandy bottle that ſtands up in the 
corner. 

FanT. Well, Mrs, Abigal, I hire your cloſet of you 
but for this one night a thouſand pound you know is 2 
very good rent. 

AB1G. Well, get you gone; you have ſuch a way with 
you, there's no denying you any thing! 

FAN T. I'm a thinking how Tinſel will ſtare when he 
ſees me come out of the wall: for I'm reſoly'd to make 
my appearance to-night. 

ABO. Get you in, get you in, my Lady's at the door, 

FAnT, Pray take care ſhe does not keep me up ſo late as 
ſhe did laſt night, or depend upon it I'll beat the Tattoo. 

ABI. I'm undone ! I'm undone [As he is going in.] 
Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome, you have put the thouſand 


pound bond into my brother's hands. 
'FanT. Thou ſhalt have it, I tell thee, thou ſhalt have 
[ Fantome goes in. 


ABIG. No more words—-vaniſh, vaniſh. 


it. 


Enter LADY. 
AB16. [opening the door.] Oh, dear Madam, was it you 
that made ſuch a knocking? my heart does ſo beat 
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I vow you have frighted me to death —I thought verily 
it had been the Drummer, 

LADY. I have been ſhowing the garden to Mr. Tinſel; 
he's moſt inſufferably witty upon us about the ſtory of the 
Drum. | 

Asie. Indeed, Madam, he's a very looſe man! I'm a- 
fraid tis he that hinders my poor maſter from reſting in 
his grave. 

Lady. Well! an infidel is ſuch a novelty in the coun- 
try, that I am reſolv'd to divert myſelf a day or two at 
leaſt with the oddneſs of his converſation. 

ABI. Ah, Madam! the Drum begun to beat in the 
houſe as ſoon as ever this creature was admitted to viſit 
you. All the while Mr. Fantome made his addreſſes to 
you, there was not a mouſe ſtirring in the family more 
than uſed to be 

Lapy. This baggage has ſome defign upon me, more 
than I can yet diſcover. ¶Aſide.— Mr. Fantome was al- 
ways thy favourite. 

ABts. Ay, and ſhould have been yours too, by my con- 
ſent! Mr. Fantome was not ſuch a flight fantaſtie thing as 
this is. Mr. Fantome was the beſt built man one ſhou'd 
ſee in aſummer's day! Mr. Fantome was a man of ho- 
nour, and lov'd you! Poor ſoul! how he ſigh'd when he 
has talked to me of my hard-hearted Lady.-—-Well! I 
had as lief as a thouſand pounds you would marry Mr. 
Fantome ! 

Lady. To tell thee truly, I loy'd him well enough 
till I found he lov'd me ſo much. But Mr. Tinſel makes 
his court to me with ſo much negle& and indifference, 
and with ſuch an agreeable ſaucineſs Not that I ſay I'll 
marry him. 

Aste. Marry him, quoth-a! no, if you ſhould, you'll 
be awaken'd ſooner than married couples generally are 
You'll quickly have a Drum at your window. 
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LaDy. I'll hide my contempt of Tinſel for once, if jt 
be but to ſee what this wench drives at. [ Aſide. 

ABI. Why, ſuppoſe your huſband, after this fair war- 
ning he has given you, ſhou'd ſound you an alarm at mid- 
night; then open your curtains with a face as pale as my 
apron, and cry out with a hollow voice, What doſt thou 
do in bed with this ſpindle-ſhanked fellow? 

Lapy. Why wilt thou needs have it to be my huſ- 
band? he never had any reaſon to be offended at me. I al- 
ways lov'd him while he was living, and ſhould prefer him 
to any man, were he ſo till. Mr. Tinſel is indeed very idle 
in his talk, but I fancy, Abigal, a diſcreet woman might 
reform him. 

AB1G. That's a likely matter indeed! did you ever hear 
of a woman who had power over a man when ſhe was his 
wife, that had none while ſhe was his miſtreſs! Oh! there's 
nothing in the world improves a man in his complaiſance 
like marriage 

Lady. He is indeed, at preſent, too familiar in his 


converſation. 
AB1G. Familiar! Madam, in troth, he's downright 


rude. 

LaDY. But that you know, Abigal, ſhows he has no 
diſſimulation in him—-Then he is apt to jeſt a little too 
much upon grave ſubjects. 

AB1G. Grave ſubjects! he jeſts upon the church. 

Lady. But that you know, Abigal, may be only to 
ſhew his wit Then it muſt be own'd he's extreamly 


talkative. 
Asi. Talkative d'ye call it! he's downright imper- 


tinent. 
Lady. But that you know, Abigal, is a ſign he has 


been us'd to good company — - Then indeed he is very 


politive. 
Asi. Poſitive! why he contradicts you in every thing 


you ſay. 
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Lady. But then you know, Abigal, he has been edu- 
.exted at the Inns of Court. 

Arr. A bleſſed education indeed! it has made him for- 
get his catechiſi ! 

Lady. You talkas if you hated him. 

Az16. You talk as if you lov'd him. 

Lapr. Hold your tongue! here he comes, 


| Emer TINSEL, 

Tixs. My dear Widow! 

Ans. My dear Widow! marry come up! Aſide. 

Lady. Let him alone, Abigal, fo long as he does not 
tall me My dear Wife, there's no harm done. 

 Txs. I have been moſt ridiculoufly diverted ſince I 
left you——yourfervants have made a convert of my boo- 
by. His head is ſo filled with this fooliſh ſtory of a Drum- 
mer, that TexpeR the rogue will be afraid hereafter to go 
upon a meſſage by moon - light. 

Lady. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, what a loſs of billet-doux 
would that be to many a fine lady ! 

Ai. Then you ſtill believe this to be a fooliſh ſtory ? 
I thought my Lady had told you, that ſhe had heard it 
herſelf. 

Tixs. Ha, ha, ha! 
Aid. Why, you would not perſuade us out of our 
ſenſes. 

Tins, Ha, ha, ha! 

Ant s. There's manners for you, Madam. [Afide. 

Lady. Admirably rally'd l that laugh is unanſwerable! 
now I'll be hang'd if you could forbear being witty upon 
me, if I ſhould tell you I heard it no longer ago than laſt 


night. 
Tins. Fancy! q 


Lapy. But what if I ſhould tell you my maid was with 
me! 
Tixs. Vapours! vapours! pray, my dear widow, will 
C 
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you anſwer me one queſtion?-—had you ever this noiſe 
of a Drum in your head, all the while your huſband wns 

living? 

LAbr. And pray, Mr. Tinſel, will you let me aſk you 
another queſtion ? do you think we can hear in the coun- 
try, as well as you do in town? : 

Tins. Believe me, Madam, I could preſcribe you a 
cure for theſe imaginations, | 

Asi. Don't tell my lady of imaginations, Sir, I have } 
heard it myſelf. 

T1xNs. Hark thee, child-—art thou not an old maid? 

ABI. Sir, if I am, it is my, own fault. 

Tins. Whims ! freeks! megrims ! indeed Mrs. Abigal. 

A816. Marry, Sir, by your talk one would believe 464 
thought every thing that was good is a megrim. 

Lady. Why truly Idon't very well underſtand what 
you mean by your doctrine to me in the garden juſt now, \ 8 * 
that every thing we ſaw was made by chance, | 

Ants. A very pretty n indeed for a lover to d. 
vert his miſtreſs with. 

Lady. But I ſuppoſe that was only a taſte of the con- 
verſation you would entertain me with after marriage. 

T1Ns. Oh, I ſhall then have time to read you ſuch lec- 

tures of motions, atoms, and nature—- that you ſhall 
learn to think as freely as the beſt of us, and be convinced 
in leſs than a month, that all about us is chance-work. 

Lady. You are a very complaiſant perſon indeed ; and y 
ſo you would make your court to me, by perſuading me 

that 1 was made by chance! 

Tixs. Ha, ha, ha! well ſaid, my dear! why, faith, thou 
wert a very lucky hit, that's certain. 

LaDy. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, where did you learn this 
odd way of talking? 

Tins. Ah, Widow, 'tis your country innocence makes 
you think it an odd way of talking. 

Lady. Tho” you give no credit to ſtories of appari- 
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tions, I hope you believe there are ſuch things as ſpirits! 


Tins. Simplicity ! 

ABI. I fancy you don't believe women have ſouls, 
dye Sir? 

Tixs. Fooliſh enough! 

LAP. I vow, Mr. Tinſel, I'm afraid malicious people 
will ay I'm in love with an atheiſt. 

Tins. Oh, my dear, that's an old-faſhion'd word 
I'm a free-thinker, child. 

ABI. I am ſure you are a free ſpeaker. 

Lady. Really, Mr. Tinſel, conſidering that you are 
ſo ſine a gentleman, I'm amaz'd where you got all this 
learning! T wonder it has not ſpoil'd your breeding. 

Tins. To tell you the truth, I have not time to look 
into theſe dry matters myſelf, but I am convinced by four 
or five learned men, whom l ſometimes over-hear at a 
coffee-houſe I frequent, that our forefathers were a pack 
of aſſes, that the world has been in an error for ſome 
thouſands of years, and that all the people upon earth, 
excepting thoſe two or three worthy gentlemen, are im- 
pos'd upon, cheated, bubbled, abus'd, bamboozl'd —- 

Ast. Madam, how can you hear ſuch a profligate ? he 
talks like the London prodigal. 

Lapy. Why really, I'm a thinking, if there be no 
ſuch things as ſpirits, a woman has no occaſion for mar- 
rying—ſhe need not be afraid to lie by herſelf. 

Tins. Ah! my dear! are huſbands good for nothing 
but to frighten away ſpirits ? doſt thou think I could not 
inſtruct thee in ſeveral other comforts of matrimony ? 

LADY. Ah! but you are a man of ſo much knowledge 
that you would always be laughing at my ignorance 
you learned men are ſo apt to deſpiſe one! 

TiNs. No, child! I'd teach thee my principles, thou 
ſhould'ſt be as wiſe as f am in a week's time. 

Lay. Do you think your principles would make a 
woman the better wife? 

83 
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Tins. Pr'ythee, widow, don't be queer. 
Lady. I love a gay temper, but I would nat have you 
_ rally things that are ſerious. 

Tins. Well enough faith! where's the jeſt of rallying 
any thing elſe! 

Az1G. Ah, madam, did you ever hear Mr. Fantome 
talk at this rate? [ Aſide. 

Tins. But where's this ghoſt ! the ſon of a whore of a 
drummer? I'd fain hear him methinks. 

ABIS. Pray, madam, don't ſuffer him to give the ghoſt 
ſuch ill language, eſpecially when you have reaſon to be- 
lieve it is my maſter. 

Ti xs. That's well enough faith, Nab; doſt thou think 
thy maſter is ſo unreaſonable, as to continue his claim to 
his relict after his bones are laid? pray, widow, remem- 
ber the words of your contract, you have fulfill'd them to 
a tittle did not you marry Sir George to the tune 
of, till death us do part? 

Landy. I muſt not hear Sir George's memory treated 
in ſo ſlight a manner this fellow muſt have been 
at ſome pains to make himſelf ſuch a finiſh'd: coxcomb. 

[Afede. 

T1Ns. Give me but poſſeſſion of your perſon, and Pl 
whirl you up to town for a winter, and cure you at once. 
Oh ! I have known many a country lady come to London 
with frightful ſtories of the:hall-houſe being haunted, of 
fairies, ſpirits, and witches; that by the time ſhe had ſeen 
a comedy, play'd at an aſſembly, and ambled in a ball or 
two, has been fo little afraid of bugbears, that ſhe. has 
ventur'd home in a chair at all hours of the night. 

Ai. Hum ſauce - box. LAſide. 

Tixs. ' Tis the ſolitude of the country that creates 
theſe. whimſies ; there was never ſuch a thing as a ghoſt 
heard of at London, except in the play-houſe—Oh we'd 
paſs all our time in London. Tis the ſcene of pleaſure 
and diverſions, where there's ſomethipg to. amuſe you 
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every hour of the day. Life's not life in the country · 

Lapy. Well then, you have an opportunity of ſhow. 
ing the ſincerity af that love to me which you profeſs, 
You may give a proof that you have an affection to my 
perſon, not my joint ure. 

Tixs. Jour jointure! how can you think me ſuch a 
dog! but child, won't your jointure be the ſame thing in 
London as in the country? 

LADY. No, you're deceiv'd! you maſt know it is ſet- 
tled on me by marriage-articles, on condition that I live 
in this old manſion-houſe, and keep it up in repair. 

Tixs. How! 

Asi. That's well put, Madam. 

Tixs. Why faith I have been looking upon this 
houſe, and think it is the prettieſt habitation. I ever ſaw in 
my life. 

Lapy. Ay, but then this cruel drum 

Tins. Something ſo venerable in it ! 

LD. Ay, but the drum 

Tins. For my part, I like this Gothic way of build - 
ing better than any of your new orders it would be 
a thouſand pities it ſhould fall to ruin. 

Lapy. Ay, but the drum 

Tins. How pleaſantly we two could paſs our time in 
this delicious ſituation. Our lives wou'd be a continu'd 
dream of happineſs. Come, faith, widow, let's go-upan 
the leads, and take a view of the country. 

LADyv. Ay, but the drum! the drum 

TI XS. My dear, take my word for't tis all fancy: be- 
ſides, ſhou'd he drum in thy very bed · chamber, I ſhou'd' 
only hug thee the cloſer. 

Claſp'd in the folds of love, Pd meet my doom, 
And act my joys, tho? thunder ſhook the room. 


* 
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neee 1 


SCENE opens, and diſcovers Vellum in his office, and 
a letter in his hand. 


VELLUM. 
þ 2m letter aſtoniſheth ; may I believe my own eyes 
or rather my ſpeftacles— To Humphrey 
Vellum, Eſq; Steward to the Lady Truman, 


Vellum, | 
0 122 not but you will be glad to hear your maſter 
is alive, and deſigns to be with you in half an hour. 
The report of my being lain in the Netherlands, has, I 
* find, produced ſome diſcrders in my family. I am now 
at the George-Inn ; if an old man with a grey beard, in 
* ablack cloke, enquires after you, give him admittance, 
* He mou for a conjurer, but is really 
Your faithful friend, 
G. Truman. 
P. S. * Let this be a ſecret, and you ſhall find your ac- 
count in it. 


This amazeth me! and yet the reaſons why I ſhould be- 
lieve he is ſtill living are manifold— Firſt, becauſe this 
has often been the caſe of other military adventurers, 
Secondly, becauſe the news of his death was firſt pub- 
liſh'd in Dyer's Letter. 
Thirdly, becauſe this letter can be written by none but 
himſelf. I know his hand, and manner of ſpelling. 
Fourthly, 


Enter BUTLER. 
Bur T. Sir, here's a ſtrange old gentleman that aſks for 
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you ; he ſays he's a conjurer, but he looks very ſuſpici- 
ous; 1 wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit. 

Ver. Admit him immediately. 

BuTL. I wiſh he ben't a Jeſuite ; but he ſays he's no- 


8 7 thing but a conjurer. 
V EL. He ſays right—he is no more than a conjurer. 
Bring him in and withdraw. [Exit Butler, 


And fourthly, as I was ſaying, becauſe 


on Enter BUTLER with Sir GEORGE. 

9 Bort. Sir, here is the conjurer what a deviliſh 
long beard he has! I warrant it has been growing theſe 
hundred years. [Afide Exit. 

Six Go. Dear Vellum, you have received my letter; 
but before we proceed lock the door. 

VEL. It is his voice. [ſhuts the door. 

SIX Geo. In the next place help me off with this 
cumberſome cloke. 

VEL. It is his ſhape. 

SIR Geo. So, now lay my beard upon the table. 

VEL. [ After having loot'd on Sir GEORGE thro* his 
ſpeflacles.) It is his face, every lineament 

Six Geo. Well, now 1 have put off the conjurer and 
the old man, I can talk to thee more at my eaſe. 

VEL. Believe me, my good maſter, Iam as much re- 
joiced to ſee you alive, as I was upon the day you were 
born. Your name was in all the news-papers, in the liſt 
of thoſe that were ſlain. | 

S1R Geo. We have not time to be particular. I ſhall 
only tell thee in general, that I was taken priſoner in the 
battle, and was under cloſe confinement for ſeveral 
months. Upon my releaſe, I was reſolv'd to ſurprize my 
wife with the news of my being alive. I know, Vellum, 
you are a perſon of ſo,much penecration, that I need not 
uſe any further arguments to convince you that I am ſo. + 

VzL. lam and moreover, I queſtion not but 
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| your good Lady will likewiſe be convinced of it, Her ho- 
nour is a diſcerning Lady. 

Six Geo. I'm only afraid the ſhou'd be convine'd of 
# to her ſorrow. Is not ſhe pleaſed with her imaginary 
widow-hood? tell me truly, was ſhe aiſlicted at the report 
of my death? 

VEL. Sorely. 

SIR Go. How long did her grief laſt? 

VEL. Longer than I have known any widow's —at 


leaſt threedays. 

Sin Gro. Three days, uma: three whole days? 
I'm afraid thou flattereſt me! O woman! woman! 

VI. Grief is twofold. 

Six Gro. This block head is as methodical as ever — 
but I know he's honeſt. [ Afide, 


VEL. There is a real grief, and there is a methodi- 
cal grief; ſhe was drown'd in tears till ſuch time as the 
taylor had made her widow's weeds indeed they be- 


came her. 
Six Gso. Became her ! and wes this har cnmthet Peru 


iy a moſt ſeaſonable conſolation! 
VEL. But I mult needs fay ſhe paid a due regard to 
your memory, and could not forbcar weeping when ſhe 


ſaw company. 
Sin Gro. That was kind indeed! I find ſhe griev'd 


with a deal of yood-breeding. But how comes this gang 


of lovers about her? 
VEL. Her jointure is conſiderable. 


Sin Gro. How this fool torments me [AHfide. 
VII. Her perſon is amiable 
Sm Geo. Death! [ Aſide. 


VII. But her character is unblemiſh'd. She has been 
as virtuous in your abſence as a Penelope 
Six. Geo. And has had as many ſuitors? 
VII. Several have made their overtures. 
Sta. Geo. Several! 
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VEL. But ſhe has rejected all. 
Six Gro. There thou reviv'ſt me — but what means 
this Tinſel? are his viſits acceptable? 

VEL. He is young. 

Si Go. Does ſhe liſten to him 

VII. He is gay. 

SIR Gro. Sure ſhe could never entertain a thought of 
marrying ſuch a coxcomb ! 

VEL. Heis not ill made. 

Six Gro. Are the vows and proteſtations that paſt 
between us come to this! I can't bear the thought of it! 
is Tinſel the man deſign'd for my worthy ſucceſſor ? 

VEL. You do not conſider that you have been dead 
theſe fourteen months 

Six Geo. Was there ever ſuch a dog? [ Aſide. 

VEL. And I have often heard her ſay, that ſhe muſt 
never expect to find a ſecond Sir George Truman 


meaning your ho-nour. 
SIX Go. I think ſhe lov'd me; but I muſt ſearch in- 


to this ſtory of the Drummer before I diſcover myſelf to 
her. I have put on this habit of a conjurer, in order to 
introduce myſelf. It muſt be your buſineſs to recom- 
mend me as a moſt profound perſon, that by my great 
knowledge in the curious arts can filence the Drummer, 
and diſpoſſeſs the houſe. 

VEL. I am going to lay my accounts before my lady, 
and I will endeavour to prevail upon her ho-nour to ad- 
mit the trial of your art. 

SIR Geo. 1 have ſcarce heard of any of theſe ſtories 
that did not ariſe from a love-intrigue — Amours raiſe 
as many ghoſts as murders. 

VEL. Mrs. Abigal endeavours to perſuade us, that 'tis 
your ho-nour who troubles the houſe. 

SIR Go. That convifices me *tis a cheat, for I think, 
Vellum, I may be pretty well aſſur'd it is not me. 

VEL, Iam apt to think fo truly, Ha —ha — ha 
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S1R Gro. Abigal had always an aſcendant over her 
lady, and if there is a trick in this matter, depend upon it 
the is at the bottom of it. ll be hang'd if this ghoſt be 
not one of Abigal's familiars. 

VEL. Mrs. Abigal has of late been very myſterious. 

Six Gro. I fancy, Vellum, thou could'ſt worm it out 
of her. I know formerly there was an amonr between 
you. 

VEL. Mrs. Abigal hath her allurements, and ſhe knows 
I have pick'd up a competency in your ho-nour's ſervice. 

SiR Geo. If thou haſt, all I aſk of thee in return is, 
that thou would'ſt immediately renew thy addreſſes to 
her. Cox her up. Thou haſt ſuch a ſilver tongue, Vel- 
lum. as twill be impoſſible for her to withſtand. Beſides, 
ſhe is ſo very a woman, that ſhe'll like thee the better for 
giving her the pleaſure of telling a ſecret. In ſhort, whee- 
dle her out of it, and I ſhall act by the advice which thou 
giveſt me. 

VEL. Mrs. Abigal was never deaf to me, when I tal- 
ked upon that ſubject. I will take an opportunity of ad- 
dreſling myſelf to her in the moſt pathetic manner. 

Sik Geo. In the mean time lock me up in your office, 
and bring me word what ſucceſs you have— Well, ſure I 
am the firſt that ever was employ'd to lay himſelf. 

VEL. You act indeed a threefold part in this houſe; 
you are a ghoſt, a conjurer, and my ho-noured Maſter Sir 
George Truman ; he, he, he! you will pardon me for be- 
ing jocular. 

Six Geo. O, Mr. Vellum, with all my heart. You 
know I love you men of wit and humour. Be as merry | 
as thou pleaſeſt, ſo thou doſt thy buſineſs. [Mimicking 
him.] You will remember, Vellum, your commiſſion is 
two-fold, firſt to gain admiſſion for me to your lady, and 
ſecondly to get the ſecret out of Abigal. 

VEL, It ſufficeth. 

[The ſcene ſhuts. 
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Enter LADY ſola. 

Lapy. Women who have been happy in a firſt mar- 
riage, are the moſt apt to venture upon a ſecond. But for 
my part, I had a huſband ſo every way ſuited to my incli- 
nations, that I muſt entirely forget him, before I can like 
another man. I have now been a widow but fourteen 
months, and have had twice as many lovers, all of *em 
profeſt admirers of my perſon, but paſſionately in love 
with my jointure. I think it is a revenge I owe my ſex 
to make an example of this worthleſs tribe of fellows, 
who grow impudent, dreſs themſelves fine, and fancy we 
are obliged to provide for em. But of all my captives, 
Mr. Tinſel is the moſt extraordinary in his kind. 1 hope 
the diverſion I give myſelf with him is unblameable. I'm 
ſure 'tis neceſſary to turn my thoughts off from the me- 
mory of that dear man, who has been the greateſt hap- 
pineſs and affliction of my life. My heart would be a 
prey to melancholy, if I did not find theſe innocent me- 
thods of relieving it. But here comes Abigal. I muſt teaze 
the baggage, for I find ſhe has taken it into her head that 
I am entirely at her diſpoſal, 


Enter ABIG AL. 

A. Madam! Madam! yonder's Mr. Tinſel has as 
good as taken poſſeſſion of your houſe. Marry, he ſays, 
he muſt have Sir George's apartment c<nlarg'd; for truly, 
ſays he, I hate to be ſtraiten'd. Nay, he was ſo impudent 
as to ſhew me the chamber where he intends to conſum- 
mate, as he calls it. 

Lady. Well! he's a wild fellow. 

Aste. Indeed he's a very fad man, Madam. 

Lady. He's young, Abigal ; tis a thouſand pities he 
ſhould be loſt; I ſhoulg be mighty glad to reform him. 

AB16, Reform him! marry hang him! 

Lady, Has not he a great deal of life? 
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AB1G. Ay, enough to make your heart ake. 

Lady. I dare ſay thou think'ſt him a very agreeable 
fellow. 

Ast. He thinks himſelf fo, Pll anſwer for him. 

Lady. He's very good-natur'd ! 

ABI. He ought to be ſo, for he's very ſilly. 

Lady. Doſt thou think he loves me? 

AB1G. Mr. Fantome did, I am ſure. 

Lady. With what raptures he talk'd! 

Aprrs. Yes, but 'twas in praiſe of your jointure-houſe. 

Lapy. He has kept bad company. 

ABG. They muſt be very bad indeed, if they were 
worſe than himſelf. 

Lady. Ihavea ſtrong fancy a good woman might re- 
form him. | 

AB1G. It would be a fine experiment, if it ſhould not 
ſucceed. 

Lapy. Well, Abigal, we'll talk of that another time; 
here comes the Steward, I have no further occaſion for 
you at preſent. r LExit Abigal. 


Euter VELLUM. 

VEL. Madam, is your Ho-nour at leiſure to look in- 
to the accounts of the laſt week? they riſe very high 
houſe- keeping is chargeable in a houſe that is haunted. 

Labr. How comes that to paſs? I hope the drum nei- 
ther cats nor drinks? but read your account, Vellum. 

VEL. [Putting on and off his ſpectacles in this ſcene] A 
hogſhead and a half of ale it is not for the ghoſt's 
drinking——But your Ho- nour's ſervants ſay they muſt 
have ſomething to keep up their courage againſt this 
ſtrange noiſe. They tell me they expect a double quantity 
of malt in their ſmall-beer, ſo long as the houſe continues 
in this condition. 

LADY. At this rate they'll take care to be frighten'd all 
the year round, I'll anſwer for 'em. But go on. 
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VEL. Item, Two ſheep, and a—where is the ox? Oh, 
here IT have him——and an ox—your Ho-nour mult al- 
ways have a piece of cold beef in the houſe for the enter- 
tainment of ſo many ſtrangers, who come from all parts 
to hear this drum. Item, Bread, ten peck- loaves They 
cannot eat beef without bread Item, three barrels of table- 
beer They muſt drink with their meat. 

Lady. Sure no woman in England has a Steward that 
makes ſuch ingenious comments on his works. [ Aſide. 

VEL. Item, To Mr. Tinſel's ſervants five bottles of 
port wine it was by your Ho-nour's order Item, three 
bottles of ſack for the uſe of Mrs. Abigal. 

LAP. I ſuppoſe that was by your own order. 

VEL, We have been long friends, we are your Ho- 
nour's ancient ſervants; ſack is an innocent cordial, and 
gives her ſpirit to chide the ſervants, when they are tardy 
in their bus'neſs; he, he, he! pardon me for being jocu- 
lar. 

Lapy. Well, I ſee you'll come together at laſt. 

V+L. Item, A dozen pound of watch-lights for the uſe 
of the ſervants. | 

Lapy. For the uſe of the ſervants! What, are the 
rogues afraid of fleeping in the dark ? what an unfortu- 
nate woman am I! this is ſuch a particular diſtreſs, it puts 
me to my wits end. Vellum, what would you adviſe me 
to do? 

VI. Madam, your Ho-nour has two points to conſi- 
der. Imprimis, To retrench theſe extravagant expences, 
which ſo many ſtrangers bring upon you——Secondly, To 
clear the houſe of this inviſible Drummer, 

LaDy. This learned diviſion leaves me juſt as wiſe as 
I was. But how muſt we bring theſe two points to bear ? 

VEL. I beſeech your Ho-nour to give me the hearing. 

La Dy, I do. But pr'ythee take pity on me, and be not 
tedious. 

VEL. I will be conciſe, There is a certain perſon ar- 
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riv'd this morning, an aged man of a venerable aſpect, 
and of a long hoary beard, that reacheth down to his 
girdle, The common people call. him a wizard, a white- 
witch, a conjurer, a cunning-man, a necromancer, a 

Lapx. No matter for his titles. But what of all this? 

VEL. Give me the hearing, good my Lady. He pre- 
tends to great {kill in the occult ſciences, and is come hi- 
ther upon the rumour of this Drum. If one may believe 
him, he knows the ſecret of laying ghoſts, or of quieting 
houſes that are haunted. 

LD. Pho, theſe are idle ſtories to amuſe the coun- 
try people, this can do us no good. 

VEL. It can do us no harm, my Lady. 

LaDy. I dare ſay thou doſt not believe there is any 
thing in it thyſelf, 

VEL, I cannot ſay, I do; there is no danger however 
in the experiment. Let him try his (kill; if it ſhou'd ſuc- 
ceed, we are rid of the Drum; if it ſhou'd not, we may 
tell the world that it bas, and by that means at leaſt get 
out of this expenſive way of living; ſo that it muſt turn 
to your advantage one way or another. 

LApx. I think you argue very rightly. But where is 
the man? I would fain ſee him. He muſt be a curioſity. 

VEL. I have already diſcourſed him, and he is to be 
with me, in my office, half an hour hence. He aſks no- 
thing for his pains, till he has done his work, —no cure, 
no money. 

Lady. That circumſtance, I muſt confeſs, would 
make one believe there is more in his art than one wou'd 
imagine. Pray Vellum, go and fetch him hither immedi- 
ately. ; 

VEL. I am gone. He ſhall be forth-coming forthwith, 
[ Exeunt, 
Enter BUTLER, COACHM AN, and 
GARDINER. 
BuTL. Rare news, my lads, rare news! 
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Gp. What's the matter? haſt thou got any more 


vales for us? 

Bur L. No, *tis better than that. 

Coacnn. Is there another ſtranger come to the houſe? 

BuTL. Ay, ſuch a ſtranger as will make all our lives 
eaſy. 

Gard, What! is he a Lord? 

Butt. A Lord! no, nothing like it. He's a Conju. 

cock. A conjurer! what, is he come a wooing to 
my Lady ? 

BvTL. No, no, you fool, he's come on purpoſe to lay 
the ſpirit. | 
, CoachM. Ay marry, that's good news indeed; but 
© where is he? 

Bur. He's lock'd up with the ſteward in his office, 
FRE they are laying their heads together very cloſe. I fancy 
they are caſting a figure. 

bo GARD. Pr'ythee John, what ſort of a creature is a con- 
= jurcer ? 
| Bur L. Why he's made much as other men are, if it 
was not for his long grey beard. 

Coach. Look ye, Peter, it ſtands with reaſon, that a 
Conjurer ſhou'd have a long grey beard —for did you e- 
ver know a witch that was not an old woman ? 

GARD. Why! I remember a conjurer once at a fair, 
that to my thinking was a very ſmock- facꝰd man, and 
yet he ſpew'd out fifty yards of green ferret. I fancy, 
John, if thou'dſt get him into the pantry and give him a 
cup of ale, he'd ſhew us a few tricks. Doſt think we cou'd 
not perſuade him to ſwallow one of thy caſe-knives for his 
diverſion? he'll certainly bring it up again. 

Bur I. Peter, thou art ſuch a wiſe-acre! thou doſt not 
know the difference between a Conjurer and a Jugler. 
This man mult be a very great maſter of his trade. His 
beard is at lcalt half a yard long, he's dreſs'd in a ſtrange 
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dark cloke, as black as a coal. Your Conjurer always goes 


in mourning. 
GARD. Is he a gentleman? had he a ſword by his 


ſide? 

BuTL. No, no, he's too grave a man for that; a Con- 
jurer is as grave as a Judge but he had a long white 
wand in his hand. 

Coach u. You may be ſure there's a good deal of vir- 
tue in that wand I fancy *tis made out of witch - 
elm. 

Gar. Iwarrant you if the ghoſt appears, he'll whiſk 
ye that wand before his eyes, and ſtrike you the drum- 
ſtic out of his hand. 

BuTL. No; the wand, look ye, is to make a circle, 
and if he once gets the ghoſt in a circle, then he has him 
let him get out again if he can, A circle, you muſt 
know, is a Conjurer's trap. 

CoacnmM. But what will he do with him, when he has 


him there ? 

BuTL. Why then he'll overpower him with his learn- 

ing. | 

GAR d. If he can once compaſs him, and get him in 
lobs-pound, he'll make nothing of him, but ſpeak a few 
hard wordsto him, and perhaps bind him over to his good. 
behaviour for a thouſand years. 

CoacHmM. Ay, ay, be'll ſend him packing to his grave 
again with a flea in his ear, I warrant him. 

BuTL. No, no. I would adviſe Madam to ſpare no coſt. 
If the conjurer be but well paid, he'll take pains upon the 
Ghoſt, and lay him, look ye, in the red-ſea —and 
then he's laid for ever. 


Cock. Ay, marry, that would ſpoil his Drum for 
him. 

GARD. Why John, there muſt be a power of ſpirits 
in that ſame red-ſea——— I warraut ye they are as plen- 
ty as fiſh, | 
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Coacnm. Well, I wiſh after all that he may not be 
too hard for the Conjurer ; hes 1 mat * a tough 
bit of work on't. 

GARD. I wiſh the ſpirle may not carry a corner of 


the houſe off with him. 
Bor . As for that, Peter, you may be ſure that the 


Steward has made his bargain with the cunning-man be- 
fore hand, that he ſhall ſtand to all coſts and damages 
but hark ! yonder's Mrs. Abigal, we ſhall have her with 


us immediately, if we do not get off. 
GarD. Ay lads! if we could get Mrs. Abigal well 


laid too we ſhould lead merry lives. 


For to a man like me that's ſtout and bold, 
A ghoſt is not ſo dreadful as a ſcold. 


34 THE DU&UMMEK&: Us, 


ACT II. SCENE I. { 


SCENE. opens, and diſcovers Sir GEORGE in 
Vellum's office. 


StR GFoORGE. 

Wonder 1 don't hear of Vellum yet. But 1 know his w. 

wiſdom will do nothing raſfly. The fellow has been | 

ſo uſed to form in buſineſs, that it has infected his whole 

converſation . But I muſt not find fault with that punctu- 

al and exact behaviour, which has been of fo much uſe to 
me; my eſtate is the better for it. 


Enter VELLUM. | 

Well Vellum, I'm impatient to hear your ſucceſs. 

VEL. Firſt, let me lock the door. 

Six Go. Will your Lady admit me? 

VEL. If this lock is not mended ſoon, it will be quite 
ſpoiled. | 

Six Geo. Pr'ythee let the lock alone at preſent, and 
anſwer me. 

Ver. Delays in buſineſs are dangerous—I muſt ſend 
for the ſmith next week—and in the mean time will wh 
take a minute of it. | 


SIR Geo. What ſays your Lady? this 
VEL. This pen is naught, and wants mending- ton 
My Lady, did you ſay? 8 
Six GEo. Does ſhe admit me? intr 
VEL. I have gain'd admiſſion for you as a Conjurer. int 


SIX GE0o. That's enough! I'll gain admiſſion for my- ter. 
{elf as a huſband. Does ſhe believe there is any thing in 
my art? E, 
VEL. It is hard to know what a woman believes. 1 


* 


in 
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SIR Geo. Did ſhe aſk no queſtions about me? 

VEL. Sundry ſhe deſires to talk with you her- 
ſelf, before you enter upon your buſimeſs. ; 

Six Gro. But when ? 

VEL. Immediately. This inſtant. 

SIX GEO. Pugh. What haſt thou been doing all this 
while! why didſt not tell me ſo? give me my cloak 
have you yet met with Abigal ? 

VEL. I have not yet had an opportunity of talking 
with her. But we have interchanged ſome languiſhing 
glances. 

Six Gro. Let thee alone for that, Vellum, I have 
formerly ſeen thee ogle her through thy ſpectacles. Well! 
thisis a moſt venerable cloak. After the buſineſs of this 
day is over, I'll make thee a preſent of it. Twill become 
thee mightily. 

VEL. He, he, he! wou'd you make a conjurer of your 
Steward ? 

SIR GEo, Pr'ythee don't be jocular, I'm in haſte, 


| Help me on with my beard. 


VEL. And what will your Ho-nour do with your caſt 


| beard? 


SIR Geo. Why, faith, thy gravity wants only ſuch a 
beard to it; if thou would'ſt wear it with the cloak, thou 
would'ſt make a moſt complete heathen philoſopher, But 
where's my wand? 

VEL. A fine taper ſtick! itis well choſen. I will keep 
this till you are ſheriff of the county. It is not my cuſ- 
tom to let any thing be loſt. 

$1K GEO. Come, Vellum, lead the way. You muſt 
introduce me to your Lady. Thou'rt the fitteſt fellow 
in the world to be a maſter of the ceremonies to a Conju- 
rer. f Exeunt. 


Enter ABIG AL croſſing the tage, TINSEL following. 
Tixs. Naby, Naby, whither fo faſt child? 
E 2 


VID 
1 „** 


| 
| 
| 
| 
( 
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AB1G. Keep your hands to yourſelf, I'm going to 
call the Steward to my Lady. 

Tins. What? Goodman two-fold ? I met him walking 
with a ſtrange old fellow yonder. 1 ſuppoſe he belongs 
to the family too. He looks very antique. He muſt be 
ſome of the furniture of this old manſion-houſe. 

Asie. What does the man mean? don't think to palm 
me, as you do my lady. 

Tins. Pry'thee, Naby, tell me one thing; what's the 
reaſon thou art my enemy ? 

ABI. Marry, becauſe I'm a friend to my lady. 

Tins. Doſt thou ſee any thing about me thou doſt 
not like? come hither, huſly, give mea kiſs: don't be ill. 
natur'd. 

AB16. Sir, I know how to be civil. [Kiſſes her]—— 
this rogue will carry off my lady, if I don't take care. 

[ Aſide, 

Tixs. Thy lips are as ſoft as velvet, Abigal, I muſt 
get thee a huſband. 

AB1G. Ay, now you don't ſpeak idly, I can talk to 

ou. 
: TIxs. I have one in my eye for thee. Doſt thou love 
2 young luſty ſon of a whore ? 

As iG. Laud, how you talk! 

Tins. This is a thundering dog. 

ABI. What is he? 

Tins. A private gentleman. 

As G. Ay! where does he live? 

Tixs. In the horſe- guards — But he has one fault I 
muſt tell thee of. If thou canſt bear with that, he's a man 
for thy purpoſe. 

ABI. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what may that be? 

Tins, He's but five and twenty years old. 

AB16. *Tis no matter for his age, if he has been well 
educated. 

Tixs. No man better, child; he'll tye a wig, toſs a dye, 


tl 
an 


ell 
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make a paſs, and ſwear with ſuch a grace, as wou'd make 
thy heartleap to hear him. | 

AB1G. Half theſe accompliſhments will do, provided 
he has an eſtate Pray what has he? 

Tins. Not a farthing. | 

Asi. Pax on him, what do I give him the hearing 


| for! ' [Afide. 


T1Ns. But as for that I wou'd make it up to him. 


AB1G. How? 
Tins. Why look ye, child, as ſoon as I have marri- 


| ed thy lady, I deſign to diſcard this old prig of a ſteward, 


and to put this honeſt gentleman, I am ſpeaking of, into 
his place. 

ABI. This fellow's a fool I'll have no more to ſay 
to him. [ Aſide.— Hark] my Lady's a coming! 

Tins. Depend upon it, Nab, I'll remember my pro- 
miſe. 

Az1G. Ay, and fo will I too to your coſt, [ Aſide. 

[Exit Abigah 
Tins. My dear is purely fitted up with a mad 


but I ſhall rid the houſe of her. 


Enter LADY. 
LAPDV. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, I am glad to meet you here. 
I am going to give you an entertainment, that won't be 
diſagreeable to a man of wit and pleaſure of the Town 
There may be ſomething diverting in a converſation 
between a Conjurer and this conceited als. [ Aſide, 


Tins. She loves me to diſtraction, I ſee that. 
[Aſides 


Pr'ythee, widow, explain thyſelf, 

Lapy. You muſt know here is a ſtrange fort of a man 
come to town, who undertakes to free the houſe from 
this diſturbance. The ſteward believes him a Cqn- 
Jurer. 


Tixs. Ay; thy ſteward is a deep one! 


—— — as 
K — 
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LADY. He's to be here immediately. It is jndeed an N 
odd figure of a man. thy 

Tins. Oh! I warrand you he has ſtudy'd the black! 
art! ha, ha, ha! is he not an Oxford ſcholar ?!— Widow, By 
thy houſe is the moſt extraordinarily inhabited of any Þ cha 
widow's this day in chriſtendom I think thy four chief | 
domeſticks are——a wither'd Abigal —a ſuperannuated ont 
Steward a Ghoſt and a Conjurer. 

LADY. [Mimicking Tinſel.] And you wou'd have it 
inhabited by a fifth, who is a more extraordinary Perſon 
than any of all theſe four. 

Tins It's a ſure ſign a woman loves you, when ſhe 
imitates your manner. [ A/ide.]— Thou'rt very ſmart, 
my dear, But fee! ſmoak the doctor. 


Enter VELLUM, and Sir GEORGE in bis Con- 
jurer's habit. 

VL. I will introduce this profound perſon. to your 
Ladyſhip, and then leave him with you Sir, this is her 
Ho-nour. 

Six Geo. I know it well. [Exit Vellum, 
[Afide, walking in a muſing poſture.) That dear woman! 
the ſight of her unmans me. I cou'd weep for tenderneſs, 
did not I, at the ſame time, feel an indignation riſe in me, 
to ſee that wretch with her : and yet I cannot but ſmile 
to ſee her in the company of her firſt and ſecond huſband 
at the ſame time. | 

Lady. Mr. Tinſcl, do you ſpeak to him; you are u- 
ſed to the company of men of learning. 

Tins. Old gentleman, thou doſt not look like an in- 8 
habitant of this world; 1 ſuppoſe thou art lately come but 
down from the ſtars. Pray what news is ſtirring in the Þ ge 
zodiack ? a. 

SIR GE0, News that ought to make the heart of a 1 
coward tremble. Mars is now entering into the firſt houſe, that 
and will mortly appear in all his domal dignities. 


tends the entrance of a maſter into his family- 
| that ſoon. 


| that ſoon 
| like a young fellow call's Tom Tinſel? 
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Tixs. Maes? Pr'ythee, faber grey - beard, explain 
RIF. 

81 Gro. The entrance of mink his houſe, por- 


an 


Tins. D'ye hear that, widow? the ſtars have cut me 
ont for thy huſband. This houſe is to have 4 maſter, and 
=hark thee, old Cadbury, is not Mars very 


Six G xo. Not ſo much as Venus is like this 8 
Tins. A word in your ear, Doctor; theſe two planets 


vill de in conjunction by and by; I can tell you that. 


Six Geo, [ofide, walking diſturbed.] Curſe on this im- 


pertinent fop ! I ſhall ſcarce forbear diſcovering myſelf — 
| Madam, I am told that your houſe is viſited with ſtrange 
| noiſes, 


LADr. And Tam told that you can quiet them. I muſt 


| confeſs I had & euriòtty to ſe the perſon I had heard ſo 
much of; and, indeed, your aſpect ſhows that you have 
| had much experience in the world. You muſt be a very 


aged man. 

Six Geo, My aſpect deceives you; what do you think 
is my real age ? 

Tins. I ſhow'd gueſs thee within three years of Me- 
thuſelah, Pr'ythee tell me, waſt not thou born before the 
flood? 

LADY. Truly I ſhou'd guefs you to be in your ſecond 
or third century. I warrant you, you have great grand- 
children with beards of a foot long. 

Sit Gro. Ha, ha, ha! if there be truth in man, I was 
but five and thirty laſt Auguſt. Ol the ſtudy of the occult 
ſciences makes a man's beard grow faſter than you would 
imagine. 

Lady. What an eſcape you have had, Mr. Tinſel, 
that you were not bred a ſcholar! 

Fins. And ſo I fancy, Doctor, thou think'ſt me an 


7 


let me ſee your noſe 
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illiterate fellow, becauſe I have a ſmooth chin ? 
S1R Geo. Hark ye, Sir, a word in your ear. You are 
a coxcomb by all the rules of phyſiognomy : but let that 
be a ſecret between you and me. [ Aſide to Tinſel, 
Lapy. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what is it the Doctor whiſ- 
pers? 
Tixs. Only a compliment, child, upon two or three of 
my features, It does not become me to repeat it. 

Lady. Pray, Doctor, examine this Gentleman's face, 
and tell me his fortune. 

Six Geo. If I may believe the lines of his face, he 
likes it better than I do, or than you do, fair Lady. 

Tins. Widow, I hope now thou'rt convinc'd ben a 
cheat. 

Lady. For my part I believe he's a witch go on, 
Doctor. 

Six Gro. He will be croſs'd in love; and that ſoon. 

Tins. Pr'ythee, Doctor, tell us the truth. Doſt not 
thou live in Moor- fields? 

Six Go. Take my word for it, thou ſhalt never live 
in my Lady Truman's manſion-houſe. 

Tins. Pray, old Gentleman, haſt thou never been 
pluck'd by the beard when thou wert ſaucy ? 

Lady. Nay, Mr. Tinſel, you are angry!,do you 
think I wou'd marry a man that dares not have his for- 
tune told ? 

Six. GRo, Let him be angry —1 matter 8 
is but ſhort-liv'd. He will ſoon die of- 

TI xs. Come, come, ſpeak out, old Hocus, he, he, he! 
this fellow makes me burſt with laughing. ¶ Forces a laugh, 

Six Gro. He will ſoon die of a fright or of the 
27 tis fo! 

Tins. You ſon of a whore ! I'll run you through the 
body. Inever yet made the ſun ſhine, through a Conju- 
5 

Lady, Oh, fy, Mr. Tinſell you will not kill an old man? 
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Tins. An old man! the dog ſays he's but five and 
thirty. f 

Lady. Oh, fy, Mr. Tinſel, I did not think you could 
have been ſo paſſionate ; I hate a paſſionate man. Put up 
your ſword, or I muſt never ſee you again. 

Tixs. Ha, ha, ha! I was but in jeſt, my dear. I had a 
mind to have made an experiment upon the Doctor's bo- 
dy. I wou'd but have drill'd alittle eye-let-hole in it, and 
have ſeen whether he had art enough to cloſe it up again. 

Six G Ro. Courage is but ill ſhown before a Lady. But 


know, if ever I meet thee again, thou ſhalt find this arm 


| can wield other weapons bel:des this wand. 


4 4, 36% 


TI Ns. Ha, ha, ha! 

LA Dy. Well, learned Sir, you are to give à proof of 
your art, not of your courage. Or if you will ſhow your 
courage, let it be at nine o' clock for that is the time the 


| noiſe is generally heard, 


Tins. And look ye, old gentleman, if thou doſt not 


do thy buſineſs well, I can tell thee by the little (kill I 


have, that. thou wilt be toſs'd in a blanket before ten. 


We'll do our endeavour to ſend thee back to the ſtars a- 
gain. 

Six Gro. I'll go and prepare myſelf for the ceremo- 
nies—and Lady, as you expect they ſhou'd ſucceed to 
your wiſhes, treat that fellow with the contempt he de- 
ſerves, Ex Sir George. 

TI xs. The ſaucieſt dog I ever talk'd with in my whole 


life! 


Lap. Methinks he's a diverting felloç; one may ſee 
he's no fool. 

Tins. No fool! ay, but thou doſt not take him for a 
Conjurer. 

Lapy. Truly I don't know what to take him for; I 
am reſoly'd to employ him however. When a ſickneſs is 
deſperate, we often try remedies that we have no great 
faith in, 


F 


4 > 
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Enter ABIG AL. 
AIG. Madam, the tea is ready in the parlour, as you bi 
crder'd. 

IL ab. Come, Mr. Tinſel, we may there talk of this 
ſubject more at leiſure, [Exeunt Lady and Tinſel. 
ABIG AL ſola. 

Sure never any Lady had ſuch ſervants as mine has! 
well, if I get this thouſand pound, I hope to have ſome of 
my own. Let me fee, I'll have a pretty tight girl—juſt ſuch 
as | was ten years ago(I'm afraid I may ſay twenty); ſhe 
ſhall dreſs me and flatter me—— for I will be flatter'd, that's 
pos! my Lady's caſt-ſuits will ſerve her, after I have gi- 
ven them the wearing. Beſides, when T am worth a thou- 
ſand pound, I ſhall certainly carry off the Steward Ma- 
dam Vellum !——— how prettily that will ſound! Here, 
bring out Madam Vellum's Chaiſe—nay, I do not know 
but it may be a Chariot It will break the attorney“ Ab 
wife's heart—-for I ſhall take place of every body in the 
pariſh but my Lady. If 1 have a ſon, he ſhall be call hu 
Fantome. But ſee Mr, Vellum, as I could wiſh. I knoy 


his humour, and I will do my utmoſt to gain his heart. phi 
Enter VELLUM witha pint of Sack. oT 

VEL. Mrs. Abigal, don't I break in upon you unſea« 
ſonably ? firſ 
ABG. Oh, no, Mr. Vellum, your viſits are always Gu 
ſcaſonable. yea 
VEL. I have brought with me a taſte of freſh Canary * 
which I think is delicious. am 
Asi. Pray ſet it doun l have a a glaſs juſt by-+ 4 


[Brings in a Rummer eres 


Pll pledge you; my Lady's good health. 


VEL. And your own with it— ſweet Mrs. Abigal. you 
AB1G. Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me a little parcel lit] 
of this Sack, and put it under the article of Tea I wouls 1 
not have my name appear to it. \ 
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VEL. Mrs. Abigal, your name ſeldom appears in my 
bills— and yet—if you will allow me a merry expreſſi- 
on-—you have been always in my books, Mrs. Abigal. 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Az1G. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Vellum, you are ſuch a dry 
jeſting man. 

VEL. Why truly, Mrs. Abigal, I have been looking 
over my papers and I find you have been a long time 
my debtor. 

Asi. Your debtor, for wes Mr. Vellum ? 

VE1., For my heart, Mrs. Abigal—and our accounts 
will not be balanc'd between us, till I have yours in ex- 


| change for it. Ha, ha, ha! 


Asi. Ha, ha, ha! you are the moſt gallant dun; Mr. 
Vellum. 
VEL. But I am not us'd to be paid by words only, Mrs. 


Abigal ; when will you be out of my debt ? 


Asie. Oh, Mr. Vellum, you make one bluſh my 
humble ſervice to you. 
VEL. I muſt anſwer you, Mrs. Abigal, in the country 


phraſe Your love is ſufficient. Ha, ha, ha! 
AIO. Ha, ha, ha! Well, I muſt own, I love a mer- 
ry man | 


VII. Let me ſee, how long is it, Mrs. Abigal, ſince I 
firſt broke my mind to you-—lt was, I think, Undecimo 
Gulielmi, we have converſed together theſe fifteen 
years —and yet, Mrs. Abigal, I muſt drink to our better 
acquaintance. He, he, he, —Mrs. Abigal, you know I 
am naturally jocoſe. 

As iG. Ah, you men love to make ſport with us filly 
creatures. 

Ver. Mrs. Abigal, I have a trifle about me, which I 
would willingly make you a preſent of. It is indeed but a 
little toy. 

AB16. You are always exceedingly obliging. 

VEL. It is but a little toy— ſcarce worth your ac- 
ceptance, » T6 


— 
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AIG. Pray don't keep me in ſuſpence ; what is it, Mr, 
Vellum ? W 
VEL. A ſilver thimble. BM ſuc 
As1s. I always {aid Mr. Vellum was a generous lover, i 
VEL, But I muſt put it on myſelf, Mrs. Abigal. —— 
you have the prettieſt tip of a finger I muſt take the 
freedom to ſalute it. | 
AB1G. Oh fy! you make me aſham'd, Mr. Vellum; 
| how can you do ſo? I proteſt I am in ſuch a confuſion— 
if A feign'd ſtruggle. 
N VEL. This finger is not the finger of idleneſs; it bears gre 
[| the honourable ſcars of the needle — but why are you vir 
| | ſo cruel as not to pare your nails ? mi 
. | ABI. Oh, I vow you preſs it ſo hard! pray give me ſte 
| my finger again. Pr 
\ VEL. This middle finger, Mrs. Abigal, has a pretty 
1 neighbour — a wedding-ring would become it mightily car 
— He, he, he! us 
| Az1G. You're ſo full of your jokes. Ay, but where old 
0 mult I find one for it? ſor 
{ VEL. Ideſign this thimble only as the forerunner of 
j it, they will ſet elf each other, and are——indeed a two- tho 
x fold emblem. The firſt will put you in mind of being a 
i good houſe- wife, and the other of being a good wife. Ha, ¶ be 
ha, ha! 
i ABis. Yes, yes, I ſee yon laugh at me. 
4 VEL. Indecd I am ſerious. In 
; As16. I thought you had quite forſaken me I am cor 
| ſure you cannot forget the many repeated vows and pro- 
7 miſes you formerly made me. lou 
I VEL, I ſnou'd as foon forget the multiplication table. 
4 AB1G. I have always taken your part before my Lady. he 
j Ver.. You have ſo, and I have ifem'd it in my memory. III 
M Asi. For I have always look'd upon your intereſts as 


my own, 
VEL, It is nothing but your cruelty can hinder them 
from being ſo, 


pro- 
able. 


ory. 
ts as 


hem 
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A810. I muſt ſtrike while the iron's hot. [Afide.]— 
Well, Mr. Vellum, there is no refuſing you, you have 
ſuch a bewitching tongue! 

VEL. How ? ſpeak that again! 

Agio. Why then in plain Engliſh I love you. 

VEL. I'm overjoy'd! 

As1G. I muſt own my paſſion for you. 

VEL, I'm tranſported ! [ Catches her in his arms, 

AB1G, Dear charming man! 

Ver. Thou ſum total of all my happineſs! I ſhall 
grow extravagant! I can't forbear! to drink thy 


virtuous inclinations in a bumper of Sack. Your Lady 


muſt make haſte, my Duck, or we ſhall provide a young 


: ſteward to the eſtate, before ſhe has an heir to it 8 
Pr'ythee my dear, does ſhe intend to marry Mr. Tinſel ? 


ABI. Marry him, my Love, no, no! we mult take 
care of that ! there would be no ſtaying in the houſe for 
us if ſhe did. That young Rake-hell would ſend all the 


old ſervants a-grazing. You and I ſhould be diſcarded be- 


8 fore the honey-moon was at an end, 


VEL. Pr'ythee, ſweet one, does not this Drum put the 
thoughts of marriage out of her head? 

Asi. This Drum, my dear, if it be well manag'd,will 
be no leſs than a thouſand pound in our way. 

VEL. Ay, ſay'ſt thou ſo, my Turtle? 

AB1G, Since we are now as good as man and wife— 
I mcan, almoſt as good as man and wite 1 ought to 
conceal nothing from you. 

VEL. Certainly, my Dove, not from thy Yoke-fel- 
low, thy help-mate, thy own fleſh and blood! 

AB1G. Huſh! Thear Mr. Tinſel's laugh, my Lady and 
he are a coming this way ; if you will take a turn without, 
I'll tell you the whole contrivance. 

VEL. Give me your hand, chicken. 

Asi. Here take it, you have my heart already. 

VEL. We ſhall have much iſſue. [Exeunt, 
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SET wn 10oaNHS 3 
Enter VELLUM and BUTLER. t 


VELLUM. 


OHN, I have certain orders to give you——and there- 
fore be attentive. 
Bur l. Attentive! Ay, let me alone for that———1 
ſuppoſe he means being ſober. [Afide, 
VEL. You know I have always recommended to you a 
method in your buſineſs; I wou'd have your knives and 
forks, your ſpoons and napkins, your plate and glaſſes, re. 
laid in a method. 
BuTL. Ah, Mr. Vellum, you are ſuch a e a 8 
man, it does one's heart good to receive your orders. 
VEL. Method, John, makes buſineſs eaſy, it baniſhes W flo: 
all perplexity and confuſion out of families, yo! 
Bor L. How he talks! I could hear him all day. 

VEL. And now, John, let me know whether your table- 
linnen, your ſide-board, your cellar, and every thing elſe ] 
within your province, are properly and methodically dif. dee 
pos d for an entertainment this evening. hay 

BuTL. Maſter Vellum, they ſhall be ready at a quarter | 
of an hour's warning. But pray, Sir, is this entertainment ¶ buſ; 


to be made for the Conjurer ? Let 

VEL. It is, John, for the Conjurer, and yet it is not Bid 
for the Conjurer. ſery 

BVT IL. Why, look you, Maſter Vellum, if it is for the U 
Con jurer, the cook-maid ſhou'd have orders to get him Id. 
ſome diſhes to bis palate. Perhaps he may like a little \ 
brimſtone in his ſauce. by — 


VEL, This Conjurer, John, is a complicated creature, bed. 
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an amphibious animal. a perſon of a two-fold nature 
but he cats and A1nks like other men. 

BuTL, Merry, Maſter Vellum, he ſhou'd eat and drink 
as much45 two other men, by the account you give of 
him | 
* EL, Thy conceit is not amiſs, he is indeed a double 


man, ha, ha, ha! 


BuTL. Ha! I underſtand you, he's one of your herma- 


{ phrodites, as they call em. 


VEL. He is married, and he is not married——he hath 
a beard, and he hath no beard. He is old and he is young. 

BuTL. How charmingly he talks! I fancy, Maſter 
Vellum, you could make a Riddle. The ſame man old 
and young ! how do you make that out, Maſter Vellum ? 

V Et. Thou haſt heard of a ſnake caſting his ſkin, and 
recovering his youth. Such is this ſage perſon. 

BUTL. Nay, 'tis no wonder a Conjurer ſhou'd be like 
a Serpent, 

VEL. When he has thrown aſide the old Conjurer's 
ſlough that hangs about him, he'll come out as fine a 
young Gentleman as ever was ſeen in this houſe, 

BUTL, Does he intend to ſup in his ſlough ? 

VEL. That time will ſhow. 

BuTL. Well, I have not a head for theſe things. In- 


| deed, Mr. Vellum, I have not underſtood one word you 


have ſaid this half hour. 

VEL. I did not intend thou ſhou'dſt but to our 
buſineſs let there be a table ſpread in the great hall. 
Let your pots and glaſſes be waſh'd, and in a readineſs, 
Bid the cook provide a plentiful ſupper, and ſee that all the 
ſervants be in their beſt liveries. 

BuTL. Ay! now Iunderſtand ev'ry word you ſay. But 
I wou'd rather hear youtalk a little in that t'other way. 

VEL. I ſhall explain to thee what I have ſaid by and 
bid Sulan lay two pillows upon your Lady's 


by 


ded. 
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BuTL. Two pillows! Madam wos 't ſleep upon dem 
both! ! ſhe is not a double woman too. 

VXI. She will fleep upon neither. But hark, Mrs. 
Abigal, I think Ihear her chiding the Cook-maid. 

BuTL. Then I'll away, or it will be my turn net; 
ſhe, I am ſure, ſpeaks plain Engliſh, one may eaſily under- 
ſtand every word ſhe ſays. Exit Butler, 


| VELLUM folus. 

VEL. Servants are good for nothing, unleſs they have 
an opinion ofthe perſon's underſtanding who has the di- 
rection of them—but ſee Mrs. Abigal! ſhe has a bewitch- 
ing countenance, I wiſh I may not be tempted to marry 
her in good earneſt, — 


. | Enter ABIG AL, 
Az16. Ha! Mr. Vellum. 
Ver. What brings my ſweet one hither ? 
Asi. Iam coming to ſpeak to my friend behind the 


wainſcot. It is fit, child, he ſhould have an account of this 


conjurer, that he may not be ſur pris'd. 

VI. That wou'd be as much as thy thouſand pound 
is worth. 

AB16, I'll ſpeak low—— walls have ears. 

Pointing at the wainſcot. 

VEIL. But heck you .ducklin ! be jure you do not tell 
him that I am let into the ſecret. 

AB1G. That's a good one indecd! as if I mould ever 
tell what paſſes between you and me. 

VEL. No, no, my child, that muſt not be! he, he, he 
that muſt not be; he, he, he! 

AB IG. You will always be waggiſh. 


VEL. Adieu, and let me hear the reſult of your confe- - 


rence. 
A#16, How can you leave one ſo ſoon? I ſhall think 
It an age till I fee you again, 


the 
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cot. 
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VEL. Adieu my pretty one. 

As. Adieu ſweet Mr. Vellum! | - 
Ver. My pretty one [As he is going off. 
Ast. Dear Mr. Vellum! 3 

VeL. My pretty one! Exit Vellum. 


ABIG AL ſola. 

A816. 1 have him if ] can but get this thous 
ſand pound, [ Fantome gives three raps upon his 

drum behind the wainſcot, 

Az1G. Ha! three raps upon the drum! the ſignal Mr. 
Fantome and I agreed upon, when he had a mind to ſpeak 
with me. [ Fantome raps again. 

Asi. Very well, I hear you; come fox, come out of 
your hole. 


Scene opens, and Fantome comes out, 

Asie. You may leave your drum in the wardrobe, * 
you have occaſion for it. 

Faxr. Well, Mrs. Abigal, I want to hear what i is a 
doing in the world. 

Asi. You are a very inquiſitive ſpirit. But I muſt 
tell you, if you do not take care of yourſelf, you will be 
laid this evening. 

FANT. I have overheard: ſomething of that matter, 
But let me alone for the Doctor — I'll engage to give a 
good account of him. Tam more in pain about Tinſel. 
When a Lady's in the caſe, I'm more afraid of one fop 
than twenty conjurers. 

A816, To tell you truly, he preſſes his attacks with 
ſo much impudence, that he has made more progreſs with 
my Lady in two days, than you did in two months. 

FaN T. I ſhall attack her in another manner, if _ 
canſt but *procure me another interview. There's no- 
thing makes a lover ſo keen, as being kept up in the 
dark. 


G 


\ 
N 
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Asi. Pray no more of your diſtant bows, your re- 
ſpectful compliments Really, Mr Fantome, you're 
only fit to make love a- croſs a tea- table. 

FAN T. My dear girl, I can't forbear hugging thee 


* for thy good advice. 


Az16G. Ay, now I have ſome hopes of you; but why 
don't you do ſo to my Lady? 

FaxT. Child, I always thought your lady lov'd to 
be treated with reſpect. 

AstG. Believe me, Mr. Fantome, there is not fo 
great a difference between woman and woman, as you i- 
magine. You ſee Tinſel has nothing but his ſaucineſs to 
recommend him. | 

FanT. Tinſel is too great a Coxcomb to be capable 
of love——And let me tell thee, Abigal, a man, who is ſin- 
cere in his paſſion, makes but a very aukward profeſſion 
of it but Ill mend my manners. - 

AIG. Ay, or you'll never gain a widow——come, I N 
muſt tutor you a little; ſuppoſe me to be my Lady, and 
let me ſee how you'll bebaye yourſelf. 

FanT. I'm afraid, child, we han't time for ſuch a 
piece of mummery. 


AB1G. Oh, it will be quickly over, if you play your 
part well. 


Faxr. Why then, dear Mrs. Ab—TI mean my Lady 
Truman. 

AB16. Ay! but you han't ſaluted me. 

FaxT. That's right; faith I forgot that circum- 
ſtance. ¶ Kiſſes her.] Nectar and Ambroſia ! 

AB1G. That's very well 

FaNT. How long muſt I be condemned to languiſh! 
when ſhall my ſufferings have an end! my life! my hap- 
pineſs, my all is wound up in you. 

Asie. Well! why don't you ſqueeze my hand ? 

FanT, What, thus? 


AB1G, Thus? ay now throw your arm about my 
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middle; hug me cloſer—You are not afraid of hurting 
me! now pour forth a yolley of rapture and nonſenſe, till 
you are out of breath, 

Fax x. Tranſport agd extacy! Where am I——my 
life, my bliſs ! I rage, I burn, 1 bleed, I die! 

AIG. Go on, go on. 

FanT, Flames and darts bear me to the gloomy 
ſhade, rocks and grottos - flowers, zephyrs, and purling 
ſtreams. 

A BIG. Oh! Mr. Fantome, you have a tongue wou'd 
undo a veſtal ! you were born for the ruin of our ſex. 

FAanT. This will do then, Abigal? 

ABO. Ay, this is talking like a lover. Tho” I only 
repreſent my lady, I take a pleaſure in hearing you. Well, 
o' my conſcience when a man of ſenſe has a little daſh of 


| the coxcomb in him, no woman can reſiſt him. Go on at 


this rate, and the thouſand pound is as good as in my 
pocket. 
FANT. I ſhall think it an age till I have an opportuni- 


ty of putting this leſſon in practice. 


Asie. You may do it ſoon, if you make good uſe of 
your time; Mr, Tinſel will be here with my Lady at 
eight, and at nine the conjurer is to take you in hand. 

FanT. Let me alone with both of them. 

Aste. Well! forewarn'd, fore-arm'd. Get into your 
box, and I'll endeavour to diſpoſe every thing in your fa- 
your. | 

[ Fantome goes in. Exit Abigal. 


Enter VELLUM. 
Ver. Mrs. Abigal is withdrawn. I was in hopes to 
have heard what paſo'd between her and her inviſible cor- 
reſpondent. 


| Enter TINSEL. 
Tins, Vellum! Vellum ! 
G 2 
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Ver. Vellum ! We are methinks very familiar; I am 
not usꝰd to be call'd ſo by any but their Ho-nours [afide.] 
— What wou'd you, Mr, Tinſel ? 

Tins. Let me beg a favour of thee, old Gentleman. 

VEL. What is that, good Sir? 

Tins. Pr'ythee run and fetch me the rent- roll of thy 
Lady's eſtate. 

VEL. The rent-roll ? 

Tixs. The rent-roll ? ay, the rent- roll! doſt not un- 
derſtand what that means? 

VEL. Why? have you thoughts of purchaſing of it? 

Tixs. Thou haſt hit it, old boy, that is my very in- 
tention. 

Vet. The purchaſe will be conſiderable. 

T1xs. And for that reaſon I have bid thy Lady very 
high—ſhe is to have no leſs for it than this intire perſon 
of mine. 

WEL. Ts your whole eſtate penny Mr, Tinſel — 
he, hc, he! 

Tixs. Why, you queer old dog, you don't pretend 
to jeſt, d'ye? ivok ye, Veilum, if you think of being 
co::'inued my ſteward, you mult learn to walk with your 
toes out. 

VI.. An inſolent companion! [Aſide. 

Tixs. Thou'ri confoùnded rich I ſee, by that dang- 
ling of thy arms. 


VEL. 4 n ungraciovs bird! 5 [Afide. 
| Tins. Thou ſhalt lend mea couple of thouſand pounds. 
Vet. A very profligate! | [ Aſide, 


Tins. Look ye, Veilum, J intend to be kind to you 
—— I'll borrow ſome money of you. 

VEL. I cannot but ſmile'to conſider the diſappoint- 
ment this your; fellow will meet with; I will make my- 
ſelf merry with him [afide]J-—and fo, Mr Tinſel, you 
promiſe you will be a very kind maſter to me ? 


[/tifling a laugh. 
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T1xs. What will you give for a life in the houſe you 
live in? 
VEL. What do you think of five hundred pounds? 
ha, ba, ha! 
Tins. That's too little. 
VI. And yet it is more than I ſhall give and 
I will offer you two reaſons for it. 
Tixs. Pr'ythee what are they? 
VEL. Firſt, becauſe the tenement is not in your diſ- 


8 poſal; and ſecondly, becauſe it never vill be in your diſ- 
. pole; and ſo fare you well, good Mr. Tinſel. Ha, ha, 
ha!] you will pardon me for being jocular. [Exit Vellum. 


Tins. This rogue is as ſaucy as the conjurer ; I'll be 


| hang'd if they are not a-kin. 


Enter LADY. 


Lapy. Mr. Tinſel! what, all alone? you free. thin - 
kers are great admirers of ſolitude. 

Tins, No faith, I have been talking with thy ſteward ; 
a very groteſque figure of a fellow, the very picture of 
one of our benchers. How can you bear his converfation ? 

Lapr. I keep him for my ſteward, and not my com- 
panion. He's a ſober man. 

Tins. Yes, yes, he looks like a put a queer old 
dog, as ever I ſaw in my life: we muſt turn him off, wi- 
dow. He cheats thee confoundedly, I ſee that. 

Lap. Indeed you're miſtaken, he has always had 
the reputation of being a very honeſt man. 

Tins, What, I ſuppoſe he goes to church. 

Lady. Goes to church! ſo do you too, I hope. 
Tins. I wou'd for once, widow, to make ſure of you. 

Lapy. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, a huſband who would not 
continue to go thither, would quickly forget the promi- 
ſes he made there. 

Tixs. Faith very innocent and very ridiculous! well 


my devotion 
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then, I warrant thee, widow, thou wou'd(t not for the 


world marry a ſabbath-breaker ! 


Lap. Truly they generally come to a bad end, I Þ 


remember the conjurer told you, you were ſhort-liv'd, 
Tins. The conjurer ! ha, ha, ha! 
Lady, Indeed you're very witty ! 
T1Ns. Indeed you're very handſome. [ Kiſſes her hand, 
Lady. I wiſh the fool does not love me [ Aſide, 
Tins. Thou art the idol I adore. Here muſt I pay 


ber upon thy eſtate ? 

Lapy. The moſt impudent fellow I ever met with. 

[ Aſide, 

T1Ns. I take notice thou haſt a great deal of old plate 
here in the houſe, widow. 

Lapy. Mr. Tinſel, you are a very obſerving man. 

Tins. Thy large filver ciſtern would make a very 
good coach ; and half a dozen falvers that I ſaw on the 
ſide-board, might be turned into fix as pretty horſes as + 
ny that appear in the ring. 

Lay. You have a very good fancy, Mr. Tinſel 
what pretty transformations you could make in my 
houſe. But I'll ſce where 'twill end.  [Afide 

Tixs. Then I obſerve, child, you have two or three 


ſervices of gilt plate; we'd eat always in china, my dear. 


Lady. I perceive you are an excellent manager 
how quickly you have taken an inventory of my goods 
Tins, Now hark ye, widow, to ſhow you the love that 
J have for you 

LaDy. Very well, let me hear, 

Tixs. You have an old-faſhion'd gold caudle-cuy, 
with the figure of a ſaint upon the lid on't. 

Lady. I have: what then? 

Tins. Why look ye, 1'd ſell the caudle-cup with the 
old faint for as much money as they'd fetch, which ! 
wou'd convert into a diamond buckle, and make you a pre- 
lent of it. 


Pr'ythee, widow, haſt thou any tim- 
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or the LAbr. Oh you are generous to an extravagance» 
But pray, Mr. Tinſel, don't diſpoſe of my goods before 
nd, I you are ſure of my perſon. I find you have taken a great 
d. affection to my moveables. 
Tins. My dear, I love every thing that belongs to you. 
LaDyY. I ſee you do, Sir, you need not make any pro- 
hand. ¶ teſtations upon that ſubject. 
Aſide. Tins. Pho, pho, my dear, we are growing ſerious, - 
I pay 2nd, let me tell you, that's the very next ſtep to being 
7 tim- dull. Come, that pretty face was never made to look 
grave with, 7 

LaDY. Believe me, Sir, whatever you may think, mar- 
nage is a ſerious ſubject. 

Tins. For that very reaſon, my dear, let us get over 
it as faſt as we can. 

LaDY. I ſhou'd be very much in haſte for a huſband, 
if I married within n months after Sir George's 
deceaſe. 

Tixs. Pray, my dear, let me aſk you a queſtion ; do'ſt 
not thou think that Sir George is as dead at preſent, to all 
intents and purpoſes, as he will be a twelve-month hence? 
n my Lady. Yes : but decency, Mr. Tinſel ——— 

"Aſide, Tins. Or do*it thou think thou'lt be more a widow 
three then, than thou art now? 
7 dear  LavDy. The world would fay I never loy'd my firſt 
— © huſband. 
r00ds Tins. Ah, my dear, they would ſay you loy'd your ſe- 
re that cond; and they wou'd own I deſerv'd it, for I ſhall love 
thee moſt inordinately. 
Lady. But what wou'd people think? 
le-cup, Tins. Think! why they wou'd think thee the mir- 
rour of widow hood That a woman ſhou'd live four- 
teen whole months after the deceaſe of her ſpouſe, with- 
ith the out having engaged herſelf. Why, about town, we know 
hich I many a woman of quality's ſecond huſband ſeveral years 
a pre · ¶ before the death of the firſt, 


| 
| 
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LApr. Ay, I know you wits have your common-place 
jeſts upon us poor widows. 

Tins. I'll tell you a ſtory, widow; I know a certain 
lady, who conſidering the crazineſs of her huſband, had, 
in caſe of mortality, engaged herſelf to two young fellows 
of my acquaintance. They grew ſuch deſperate rivals 
for her while her huſband was alive, that one of them 
pink'd the t'other in a duel. But the good lady was no 
ſooner a widow, but what did my dowager do? why faith, 
being a woman of honour, ſhe married a third, to whom, 
it ſeems, ſhe had given her firſt promiſe. 

LaDY. And this is a true ſtory upon your own know- 
ledge ? 

Tins. Every tittle, as I hope to be marry'd, or never 
believe Tom Tinſel. 

_ Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, do you call this talking like 
a wit, or like a rake ? 

Tins. Innocent enough, he, he, he! why! where's the 
difference, my dear ? 

Lady. Yes, Mr. Tinſel, the only man I ever lov'd 
in my life, had a great deal of the one, and nothing of the 
other in him. | 

Tixs. Nay now you grow vapouriſh ; thou'lt begin 
to fancy thou hear'ſt the drum by and by. 

Lady. If you had been here laſt night about this time, 
you would not have been ſo merry. 

Tins. About this time, ſay'ſt thou? come faith, for 
the humour's ſake, we'll fit down and liſten. 

Lady. I will, if you'll promiſe to be ſerious. 

Tins. Serious! never fear me, child. Ha, ha, ha! do'ſt 
not hear him ? 

Lavy. You break your word already. Pray, Mr. Tin- 
ſel, Jo you laugh to ſhow your wit or your teeth? 

Tins. Why, both! my dear I'm glad however, 
that he has taken notice of my teeth. [aſide.] But you look 
ſerious, child? I fancy thou hear'ſt the drum, do'ſt not? 
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ace ] La pv. Don't talk fo raſbly, 

1 T1ns. Why, my dear, you cou'd not look more fright- 

an ed if you had Lucifer's drum-major in your houſe. 

ad, Lapy. Mr. Tinſd, I muſt deſire to ſee you no more 

iin it, if you do not leave this idle way of talking. 

s T'rxs. Child, 1 thought Thad told you what is my o- 

MY pinion of ſpirits, as we were drinking a diſh of tea but 

5 juſt now There is no ſuch thing, I give thee my 
' & word. 5 | 

| LA bx. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, your authority muſt be of 

great weight to t oſe that know you. 
8 8 Tins. For my part, Child, I have made myſelf eaſy 


in thoſe points. 
ver ; ; 
Lady. Sure nothing was ever like this fellow's vani- 
ty, but his ignorance. [ Jfide. 


ike Tins. I'll tell thee what now, Widow I wou'd 
engage by the help of a white ſheet and a penny-worth 


the Nor link in a dark night, to frighten you a whole country- 
4 village out of their ſenſes, and the vicar into the bargain. 
* [Drum beats. ] Hark! hark! what noiſe is that! Heaven 


defend us! this is more than fancy. 
Lab. It beats more terrible than ever. 
Tins. Tis very dreadful! what a dog have I been to 
ſpeak againſt my conſcience, only to ſhow my parts ! 
Lady. It comes nearer and nearer. I wiſh you have 
not anger d it by your foolifh diſcourſe. 
Tins. Indeed, Madam, I did not ſpeak from my 
heart ; I hope it will do me no hurt for a little harmleſs 
nillery. 


* S Lavpy, Harmleſs, Oye call it ? it beats hard by us, as 
Wh if it would break through the wall. 
Tins. What a devil had I to do with a white ſheet ? 
[Scexze opens, and diſcovers Fantome. 
er, : 
Ee Tins. Mercy on us! it appears. 
Lor. Oh! *tis he! tis he himſelf, 'tis Sir George 
tis my huſband ! [She faints. 


H 
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Tins. Now wou'd I give ten thouſand pound that I 


were in town. [Fantome advances to him drumming. 
I beg ten thouſand pardons. I'll never talk at this 
rate any more, Fantome ſtill advances drumming, 


By my ſoul, Sir George, I was not in earneſt [ Falls on 
his knees] have compaſſion on my youth, and conſider I 
am but a coxcomb—{ Fantome points to the door. ] But ſee 
he waves me off. ay with all my heart— What a 
devil had I to do with a white ſheet ? 

[He fteals off the ſtage, mending his pace as the 
drum beats. 

FANT. The ſcoundrel is gone, and has left his miſtreſs 
behind him. I'm miſtaken if he makes love in this houſe 
any more. I have now only the conjurer to deal with. I 
don't queſtion but I ſhall make his reverence ſcamper as 
faſt as the lover. And then the day's my own. But the ſer- 
vants are coming, I muſt get into my cup-board. 

| [He goes in. 


Enter ABIG AL and ſervants. 

Az1c. O my poor Lady! this wicked Drum has frigh- 
ted Mr. Tinſel out of his wits, and my Lady into a ſwoon. 
Let me bend her a little forward, She revives. Here, car- 
ry her into the freſh air, and ſhe'll recover. [They carry 
her off.] This is a little barbarous to my Lady, but tis all 
for her good: and I know her ſo well, that ſhe wou'd not 
be angry with me, if ſhe knew what I was to get by it. 
And if any of her friends ſhou'd blame me for it hereaf- 
ter, 

Pllclap my hand upon my purſe, and tell em, 

Tas for a thouſand pound, and Mr, Vellum. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


Enter Sir GzoRGE in his Conjurer's Habit, the Butler 
marching before him with two large candles, and the two 
ſervants coming after him, one bringing a little table, and 

another a chair, 


BUTLER, 


WET pleaſe your Worſhip, Mr. Conjurer, the Stew- 
ard has given all of us orders to do whatſoever you 
ſhall bid us, and to pay you the ſame reſpect, as if you 
were our maſter. 

Six Geo. Thou ſay'ſt well. 

GarD. An't pleaſe your Conjurerſhip's Worſhip, ſhall 

I ſet the table down here ? 
Six Geo, Here, Peter. 
GARD. Peter !—he knows my name by his learning, 
[ Aſide, 

Coacnn. I have brought you, reverend Sir, the largeſt 
elbow-chair in the houſe ; 'tis that the Steward fits in 
when he holds a court, 

Six Go. Place it there. 

BuTL. Sir, will you pleaſe to want any thing elſe ? 

Six GEo. Paper, and a pen and ink. 

Bur L. Sir, I believe we have paper that is fit for your 
purpoſe ! my Lady's mourning paper, that is black d at 
the edges —-wou'd you chuſe to write with a crow-quill ? 

Six Geo. There is none better. 

BuTL. Coachman, go fetch the paper and ſtandiſh out 
of the little parlour. | 

Coachu. [to the Gardiner.) Peter, pr'ythee do thou 
go along with me 'm afraid you know I went with 
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you laſt night into the garden, when the cook-maid wan- 
ted a handful of parſley. 

Bur. Why; you don't think I'll tay with the Con- 
jurer by myſelf? 

GAR. Come we'll all three go and fetch the pen and 
ink together. Exeunt Servants, 
| Sir GEORGE ſolus. 

There's nothing, I fee, makes ſuch ſtrong alliances as 
fear. Theſe fellows are all enter'd into a confederacy a- 
gainſt the Ghoſt. There muſt be abundance of buſineſs 
done in the family at this rate. But here comes the triple 
alliance. Who cou'd have thought theſe three rogues 
cou'd have found each of em an employment in fetching 
a pen andink? 


Enter G ARDINER with a Sheet of paper, CO A CH- 
M AN with a Standiſh, and BUTLER with a Pen, 


GARD. Sir, there is your paper. 

CoacHM. Sir, there is your Standiſh, 

Bur. Sir, there is your crow-quill pen I'm glad 
T have got rid on't. [ Afide. 

GARD. He forgets that he's to make a circle [ 4ſide. 
Doctor, ſhall J help you to a bit of chalk ? 

Six Geo. It is no matter. 

BuTL. Look ye, Sir, I ſhow'd you the ſpot where he's 
heard ofteneſt, if your Worſhip can but ferret him out of 
that old wall in that next room — 

Six G2. We ſhall try. 

Gaid. That's right, Jobn. His Worſhip muſt let fly 
all his learning at that old wall. 

Bur L. Sir, if I was worthy to adviſe you, I wou'd 
have a bottle of good October by me. Shall I ſet a cup of 
old ſtia go at your elbow ? | 

Six Gro. I thank thee, we ſhall do without it. 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE, 61 


GR. John, he ſeems a very . man for 
2 Conjurer. 

Bur L. I'll take this opportunity of Pg after a 
bit of plate I have loſt. I fancy, whilſt he is in my La- 
dy's pay, one may hedge in a queſtion or two into the 
bargain, Sir, Sir, may I beg a word in your car? 

Six Gro. What would(t thou? 

Bur L. Sir, I know I need not tell you, that J loſt one 
of my ſilver ſpoons laſt week. 

Six Geo. Mark'd with a Swan's neck | 

Burt. My Lady's Creſt! He knows every thing. 
[ 4/ide.] How wou'd your Worſhip adviſe me to recover it 
again ? 

SIR GEO. Hum! 

Bur. What muſt Ido to come at it? 

Si Geo. Drink nothing but ſmall-beer for a fort- 
night 

Burr. Small-beer ! Rot-gut ! 

Six Gro. If thou drink'ſt a ſingle drop of ale before 
fifteen days are expir'd—it is as much is thy ſpoon 
— is worth. 

BUTL. I ſhall never recover it that way; Il een buy 
a new one, { Aide. 

Coach. D'ye mind how they whiſper ? 

GaRD. I'll be hang'd if he be not aſking him ſome- 
thing about Nell 

Coach. I'll take this opportunity of putting a queſ- 
tion to him about poor Dobbin : I fancy he cou'd give ma 
better counſel than the farrier. 

BUTL. [to the Gardiner.) A prodigious man ! he knows 
every thing: now is the time to find out thy pick-ax 

GARD. I have nothing to give him: Does not he ex- 
pe to have his hand croſs'd with ſilver? 

CoAcHM, [fo Sir George.] Sir, may a man venture to 
aſk you a queſtion ? 
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- $1R Geo, Aſk it. 

Coachx. Ihavea poor horſe in the ſtable that's be- 
witch'd 

Six Geo. A bay gelding. 

Coach. How cou'd he know that? [Afide, 

Six Gro. Bought at Banbury. 

Co Aach M. Whew — ſo it was o' my conſcience, 

[Whiſtles. 

Six Geo, Six years old laſt Lammas. 

Cock. To a day. [ 4ſide.] Now, Sir, I wou'd know 
whether the poor beaſt is bewitch'd by Goody Crouch or 
Goody Flye ? 

SIR GEo. Neither. 

Coachu. Then it muſt be Goody Gurton ! for ſhe is 
the next oldeſt woman in the pariſh, 

GAR D. Haſt thou done, Robin? 

Coachu. [to the Gardiner.] He can tell thee any 
thing. 

GARD. [to Sir George.] Sir, I would beg to take you a 
little further out of hearing — 

Six Geo. Speak. 

Gard. The Butler and I. Mr. Doctor, were both of 
us in love at the ſame time with a certain perſon. 

Six GEo. A woman. 

GARD. How cou'd he know that? [Aſide. 

Six Geo. Go on. 

GarD. This woman has lately had two children at a 
birth. 

Sik Gro. Twins. 


- GaRD, Prodigious! where cou'd he hear that? 
| [ Aſide, 


SIR Gro. Proceed. 
GARD. Now, becauſe T us'd to meet her ſometimes in 


the garden, ſhe has laid them both 
81 Geo. To thee, 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 6; 


GARD. What a power of learning he muſt have! he 
knows ev'ry thing. [4ſide. 

Six Geo. Haſt thou done? 

GaRD. I wou'd deſire to know whether I am really 
father to them both ? 

Six Geo. Stand before me, let me ſurvey thee round. 

[ Lays bis wand upon his bead, and makes him 
turn about. 

Co ach. Look yonder, John, the filly dog is turn- 
ing about under the Conjurer's wand. If he has been ſau- 
cy to him, we ſhall ſee him puff'd off in a whirlwind im- 
mediately. 

Six Gro. Twins, do'ſt thou ſay! [Still turning bim. 

GARD. Ay; are they both mine, d'ye think? 

Six Geo. Own but one of them. 

GARD. Ah, but Mrs. Abigal will have me take care 
of them both— ſhe's always for the butler—if my 
poor maſter Sir George had been alive, he would have 
made him go halves with me. 

Six Geo. What, was Sir George a kind maſter ? 

GARD. Was he! ay, my re will bear me 
witneſs. 

Six Go. Did you love Sir as 2 

Burr. Every body lov'd bim 

CoacHM. There was not a dry eye in the pariſh at 
the news of his death 

GARD. He was the beſt neighbour ——— 

Bur. The kindeſt husband 

Coach u. The trueſt friend to the poor 

Burr. My good Lady took on mightily, we all 

thought it would have been the death of her. 

Six Gro. I proteſt theſe fellows melt me! I think the 

time long till I am their maſter again, that I may be kind 
to them, [Aſfide, 


—ͤ— — — — —. - 
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Enter VELLUM. 
Ver. Have you provided the Doctor ev'ry thing he 
has occaſion for? if ſo—you may depart. 
[Exennt Servants, 
Sin Geo. I can as yet ſee no hurt in my wife's beha- 
viour ; but ſtill have ſome certain pangs and doubts, that 
are natural to the heart of a fond man. I mult take the 
advantage of my diſguiſe to be thoroughly ſatisfied. It 
wou'd neither be for her happipeſs, nor mine, to make 
myſelf known to her till I am ſo. { 4/ide. ]—Dear Vellum ! 
I am impatient to hear ſome news of my wife, how does 
ſhe after her fright ? 
VEL. Itis alaying ſomewhere in my Lord _ that 
a widow 
Six. Geo. I aſk of my wife, and thou talk'ſt to me of 
my Lord Coke-—pr*ythee tell me how ſhe does, for I am 


in pain fer her. 
VEL. She is pretty well recover'd, Mrs. Abigal has 
put her in good heart; and I have given her great hopes 


from your ill. 
Six Go. That I chink cannot fail, ſince thou haſt 


got this ſecret out of Abigal. But I could not have thought 
my friend Fantome would have ſerv'd me thus 

V ei. You will ftill fancy you are a living man 

Six Geo. That he ſhou'd endeavour to enſnare my 
wife — 

VEL. You have no right in her, after your demiſe : 
death extinguiſhes all * hanc—it is a ma- 
nim in the law. 

S1R Gro. A pox on your learning! well, but what is 


become of Tinſel ? 
" . Vxr. He ruſh'd out of the houſe, call'd for his horſe, 


clapꝰd ſpurs to his ſides, and was out of ſight in leſs time 


than I—can—tell—ten. 
SIA Geo. This is whimſical enough ! my wife will 
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have a quick ſucceſſion of lovers in one day Fantome 
has driven out Tinſel, and I ſhall drive out Fantome. 

VII. Evn as one wedge driveth out another —he, he, 
he! you muſt pardon me for being jocular. 

Six. Geo. Was there ever ſuch a provoking block- 
head ! but he means me well. [ 4ſide.] Well! I muſt have 
ſatisfaction of this traitor Fantome ; and cannot take a 
more proper one, than by turning him out of my houſe, 
in a manner that ſhall throw ſhame upon him, and make 
him ridiculous as long as he lives You muſt remem- 
ber, Vellum, you have abundance of buſineſs upon your 
hands, and I have but juſt time to tell it you over; all I 
require of you is diſpatch, therefore hear me. 

VEL. There is nothing more requilite in buſineſs than 
diſpatch 

Six GEo. Then hear me. 

VEL. It is indeed the life of buſineſs ——— 

Six GERO. Hear me then, I ſay. 

VEL. Andas one has rightly obſerved, the benefit that 
attends it is four- fold. Firſt——-— 

Six Geo. There is no bearing this! thou art a going 
to deſcribe diſpatch, when thou ſhould'ſt be practiſing it. 

Ver. But your ho-nour will not give me the hear- 
ing 

Six Geo. Thou wilt not give me the hearing 

| [Angrily. 


Ver. I am ſtill. 
Six Geo. In the firſt place, you are to lay my wig, 
hat, and ſword ready for me in the cloſet, and one of my 
ſcarlet coats. You know how Abigal has deſcribed the 
ghoſt to you. 
VEL. It ſhall be done. 
S $IR Gro. Then you muſt remember, whilſt I am lay- 
ing this ghoſt, you are to prepare my wife for the recep- 
tion of her real husband; tell her the whole ſtory, and do 
I 
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it with all the art you are maſter of, that the ſurprizo 
may not be too great for her. 

VEL. It ſhall be done — but ſince her ho- nour has 

ſeen this apparition, ſhe deſires to ſee you once more, be- 
fore you encounter it. 
SIR Geo. I ſhall expect her impatiently. For now I 
can talk to her without being interrupted by that i imper- 
tinent rogue Tinſel. I hope thou haſt not told Abigal any 
thing of the ſecret. 

VEL. Mrs. Abigal is a woman ; there are many rea- 
ſons why ſhe ſhould not be acquainted with it : I ſhall on- 
ly mention fix | 
Six Geo. Huſh, here ſhe comes! oh my heart! 


Enter LADY and ABIG AL. 

Six Geo. [ Aſide, while Vellum talks in dumb ſhow t9 
Lady.) O that lov'd woman! how I long to take her in 
to my arms! if I ind I am till dear to her memory, it 
will be a return to life indeed! but I muſt take care of in- 
dulging this tenderneſs, and put on a behaviour more ſui-- 
table to my preſent character. 

[alls at a diſtance in a penſive poſture, waving his 
wand, 

Lady. [To Vellum] This is ſurprizing indeed! fo all 
the ſervants tell me ; they ſay he knows every thing that 
has happen'd in the family. 

Asi. ¶Aſide.] A parcel of credulous fools! they firſt 
tell him their ſecrets, and then wonder bow he comes ta 
know them. 


Exit Vellum, exchanging fond looks with Abigal. 
LaDy. Learned Sir, may 1 have ſome converſation 
with you, before you begin your ceremonies ? 
Six Gro. Speak! but hold —---firſt let me feel your 
pulſe. 
LADY. What can you learn from that? 
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six Geo. I have already learned a ſecret from it, that 
will aſtoniſh you. a 
LaDy. Pray what is it? 

Six GEo. You will have a huſband within this half 
hour. 

Ast. [Aſide.] I'm glad to hear that. he muſt 
mean Mr. Fantome; I begin to think there's a great deal 
of truth in his art. 

Lady. Alas! I fear you mean I ſhall ſee Sir George's 
apparition a ſecond time. 

Six GEO. Have courage, you ſhall ſee the apparition 
no more. 'The husband 1 mention ſhallbe as much alive 
as I am, 

ABI. Mr. Fantome to be ſure. [ Aſides 

Lady. Impoſſible ! I lov'd my firſt too well. 

Six G xo. You cou'd not love the firſt better than you 
will love the ſecond. 

AB1G. [ Aſide.) I'll be hang'd if my dear Steward has 
not inſtructed him; he means Mr, Fantome to be ſure ; 
the thouſand pound is our own ! | 

Lady. Alas! youdid not know Sir George. 

Sik Geo. As well as I do myſelf— 1 ſaw him with 
you in the red damaſk room, when he firſt made love to 
you ; your mother left you together, under pretence of 
receiving a viſit from Mrs. Hawthorn, on her return 
from London. 

Lady. This is aſtoniſhing ! 

SIR Geo. You were a great admirer of a ſingle life for 
the firſt half hour; your refuſals then grew (till fainter 
and fainter, With what ecſtacy did Sir George kiſs your 
hand, when you told him you ſhou'd always follow the 
advice of your Mamma ! 

Lady. Every circumſtance to a tittle ! 

SIR Geo. Then Lady! the wedding night! I ſaw you 
in your white ſattine night-gown ; you wou'd not come 
out of your dreſſing- room, till Sir George took you out 
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by force. He drew you gently by the hand - you ſtrug- 
led but he was too ſtrong for you——you bluſh'd, 
he ; 


Lapy. Oh! ſtop there! go no farther — he knows 
every thing. [ Aſide, 

Asi. Truly, Mr. Conjurer, I believe you have been 
a wag in your youth. 

Six GEO. Mrs. Abigal, you know what your good 
word coſt Sir George, a purſe of broad pieces, Mrs. Abi- 
gal — 

AB1G. The Devil's in him. [afide.] Pray, Sir, ſince you 
have told ſo far, you ſhould tell my Lady that I refus'd 
to take them. 

StR Geo. 'Tis true, child, he was forc'd to thruſt them 
into your boſom. ; 

AB1G. This rogue will mention the thouſand pound, 
if I don't take care. [afide] Pray, Sir, though you are a 
Conjurer, methinks you need not be a blab-— 

LApr. Sir, ſince I have now no reaſon to doubt of 
your art, I muſt beſeech you to treat this apparition gent- 
ly—ithas the reſemblance of my deceas'd husband; if 
there be any undiſcover'd ſecret, any thing that troubles 
his reſt, learn it of him. 

Six Gro. I muſtto that end be ſincerely informed by 
you, whether your heart be engaged to another ; have 
you not received the addreſſes of many lovers ſince his 
death ? 

Lady. I have been obliged to receive more viſits, than 


have been agreeable. 
Six Geo. Was not Tinſel welcome ?— I'm afraid to 
hear an anſwer to my own queſtion. [ Afide. 


Lady. He was well recommended, 
Sik Geo, Racks! 

Lady. Of a good family. 

Six Geo. Tortures! 

LADY. Heir to a conſiderable eſtate ! 


- 
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Six G10 Death [4fide.} And you ſtill love him? 
I'm diſtracted! [Afide. 

Lady. No, I deſpiſe him. I found he had a deſign up- 
on my fortune, was baſe, profligate, cowardly, and ev'ry 
thing that cou'd be expected from a man of the vileſt 
principles 7 

Six Geo. I'm recover'd. [ Afide. 

Asie. Oh, Madam, had you ſeen how like a ſcoun- 
drel he look'd when he left your Ladyſhip in a ſwoon. 
Where have you left my Lady? ſays I. In an elbow- 
chair, Child, ſays he: and where are you going? ſays I. 
To town, child, ſays he, for to tell thee truly, child, ſays 
be, I don't care for living under the ſame roof with the 
Devil, ſays he. 

SIR Gro. Well, Lady, I ſcenothing in all this that 
may hinder Sir George's ſpirit from being at reſt, 

Lady. If he knows any thing of what paſſes in my 
heart, he cannot but be ſatisfy'd of that fondneſs which 1 
bear to his memory. My forrow for him is always freſh 
when I think of him. He was the kindeſt, trueſt, tende- 
reſt Tears will not let me go on 

Six G xo. This quite oer powers me I hall diſco- 
ver myſelf before my time. [ Aſide.]—-- Madam, you may 
now retire and leave me to mylelf. 

Lady. Succeſs attend you! 

Asie. I wiſh Mr. Fantome gets well off from this old 
Dan—I know he'll be with him immediately. 

[Exeunt Lady and Abigal. 


* 


Sir GEORGE ſolus. 
StR Geo. My heart is now at cafe, ſhe is the ſame dear 
woman I left her now for my revenge upon Fantome 


— ſhall cut the ceremonies ſhort a few words 
will do his buſineſs now let me ſeat myſelf in form 
now for a 


Ha good eaſy chair for a conjurer this! 


few mathematical ſcratches a good lucky ſcrawl, that 
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faith I think it looks every aſtrological—— theſe 


two or three magical Pot-hooks about it, make it a com- 
pleat Conjurer's ſcheme. [Drum beats.] Ha, ha, ha, Sir, 
are you there? enter, Drummer. Now I mult pore upon 
299 
Euter Fantome, beating the drum. | 

SIR Geo. Fr 'ythee don't make a noiſe, 1'm buſy, 

[ Fantome beats, 
A pretty march! pr'ythee beat that over again. 
[zag beats and advances. 

Six Gro. [Riſing.] Ha! you're very perfect in the 
=P of a ghoſt. You ſtalk it majeſtically. 

[ Fantome advances. 

How the rogue ſtares ! he acts it to admiration ! 1'll be 
hang'd if he has not been practiſing this half hour in Mrs. 
Abigal's wardrobe. 

Fantome ſtarts, and gives a rap upon his drum. 

Pr'ythee don't play the fool! [ Fantome beats. 

Nay, nay, enough of this, good Mr. Fantome. 
FNr. [ Aſide.) Death! I'm diſcover'd. This jade A- 
bigal has betray'd me. 

Six Geo. Mr. Fantome, upon the word of an Aſtro- 
loger, your thouſand pound bribe will never gain my Lady 
Truman. 

FAN T. *Tis plain, we has told him all. [ Aſide. 

Six Geo. Let me adviſe you to make off as faſt as you 
can, or I plainly perceive by my art, Mr. Ghoſt will have 
his bones broke. 

FanT. [to Sir George.] Look ye, old Gentleman, I 
perceive you have learnt this ſecret from Mrs. Abigal. 

SIR G=o. I have learn'd it from my art. 

FAN T. Thy art! pr'ythee no more of that. Look ye, 
I know you are a cheat as much as I am. And if thou'lt 
keep my counſcl, I'll give thee ten broad pieces. 

Six Geo. I am not mercenary! young man, I ſcorn 


thy gold. 
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FNr. I'll make them up twenty 
Sis Geo. Avaunt ! and that quickly, or vn nail weh 
an apparition, as ſhall 
2 Far. An apparition, old gentleman! you miſtake 
"2 your man, I am not to be frighted with bugbears — 

2 Si Go. Let me retire but for a few moments, and IT 
= will give thee ſuch a proof of my art 
FanT. Why, if thou haſt any Hocus pocus tricks to 
play, why can'ſt not do them here? 

Six Gro. The raiſing of a ſpirit, requires certain ſe- 
cret myſteries to be performed, and words to be mutter'd 
in private 
1 ; FanT. Well, if I ſee through your trick, you will 
promiſe to be my friend? 

Six Geo, I will, attend and tremble. Exit. 


1 FANTOME polus. 

=. FanToME. A very ſolemn old aſs! but I ſmoke him, 
de has a mind to raiſe his price upon me. I could 

not think this ſlut wou'd have us'd me thus be- 

gin to be horribly tir'd of my Drum, I wiſh I was well 

rid of it. However I have got this by it, that it has dri- 

ven off Tinſel for good and all; I ſhan't have the mort i- 

fication to ſee my miſtreſs carry'd off by ſuch a Rival. 

Well whatever happens, I muſt ſtop this old fellow's 

I 13 mouth, I muſt not be ſparing in huſh- money. But here 

8 { he comes. 


Enter Sir GEORGE in his own habit. 


FanT. Ha! what's that! Sir George Truman ! This 
can be no counterfeit, His dreſs ! his ſhape! his face! the 
very wound of which he dy'd! nay, then *tis time to de- 
camp ! [ Runs off. 

SiR Geo. Ha hed Fare you well, good Sir George 
the enemy has left me maſter of the field: here 
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are the marks of my victory. This Drum will I hang up 
in my great hall as the trophy of the day. 


Enter ABIG AL. 


Sir George ſtands with his hand before his face 
in a muſing poſture. 


Asie. Yonder he is. O'my conſcience he has driven 
off the Conjurer. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome! I give 
you joy, I give you joy. What do you think of your 
thouſand pounds now? Why does not the man ſpeak? 

{ Pulls bim by the ſleeve. 

Sik Geo. Ha! [ Taking his hand from his face. 

Asi. Oh! 'tis my maſter! [ Shrieks, 
[Running away he catches her. 

SIR Geo. Good Mrs. Abigal, not fo faſt. 

Aste. Are you alive, Sir? —He has given my ſhoul- 
der ſuch a curſed tweak ! they muſt be real fingers, I feel 
em I'm ſure. 

Six GO. What doſt think? 

Ai. Think, Sir? Think? Troth I don't know 
what to think. Pray, Sir, how 
Six Geo. No queſtions, good Abigal. Thy curioſity 
ſhall be ſatisfied in due time. Where's your Lady? 
Asi. Oh, I'm ſo frighted— and fo glad! 

Six Geo. Where's your Lady, I aſk you ——— 

AIG. Marry I don't know where I am myſelf ——TI 
can't forbear weeping for joy 

Six Geo. Your Lady! I ſay your Lady! I muſt bring 
you to yourſelf with one pinch more— — _. 
Az16..Oh! ſhe has been talking a good while with the 
Steward. 

SIR G xo. Then he has open'd the whole ſtory to her, 
Im glad he has prepar d her. Oh! here ſhe comes. 


—_— 
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Ester L AD |follow'dby VELLUM. 

Lay. Where is he? let me fly into his arms! My 
life! my foul! my huſband! 

SIN GO. Oh! let me catch thee to my heart, deareſt 
of women 

La. Are you then ſtill alive, and are you here 11 
can ſcarce believe my ſenſes! now am I happy indeed! 

StR G RO. My heart is too full to anfwer thee. 

Lor. How could you be ſo cruel to defer giving me 
that joy which you knew I muſt receive from your pre- 
fence ? you have robb'd my life of ſome hours of happi- 
neſs that ought to have been in it. 

Sir Gx. It was to make our happineſs the more ſin- 
cere and unmixt. There will be now no doubts to daſh it. 
What has been the affliction of our lives, has given a va- 
riety to them, and will hereafter ſupply us with a thou- 
ſand materials to talk of. 

Lap. I am now ſatisfy'd that it is not in the power 
of abſence to leſſen your love towards me. 

S1 GEO. And Iam fatisfy'd that it is not in the power 
of death to deſtroy that love which makes me the hap- 
pieſt of men. 

LADY. Was ever woman ſo bleſt! to find again the 
darling of her ſoul, when ſhe thought him loſt for ever! 
to enter into a kind of ſecond marriage with the only 
man whom ſhe was ever capable of loving 

S1R Geo. May it be as happy as our firſt, I deſire no 
more! Believe me, my Dear, I want words to expreſs 
thoſe tranſports of joy and tenderneſs which are every 
moment riling in my heart vhilſt I ſpeak to thee. 

Enter SERVANTS. 

Bor. Juſtas the Steward told us, Lads! Look you 
there, if he ben't with my Lady already. 

Gand. fle] he! he! what a joyful night will this be 
for Madam 

K 
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„Coach. As I was coming in at the gate, a ſtrang 
gentleman whiſk d by mie; but he took to his heels, ant 
made way to the George. If I did not ſce Maſter befor 
I ſhould have ſworn it had been his Honour. 
GARD. Haſt given orders for the bells to be ſet 4 
ringing? 
CoacnHmM. Never trouble thy head about that, ti 


; 


done. x 
Six GEO. [to Lady.] My Dear, I long as much to tel 


you my whole ſtory, as you do to hear it. In the mean 
while, I am to look upon this as my wedding-day. II 
- have nothing but the voice of mirth and feaſting in my 
houſe. My poor neighbours and my ſervants ſhall re- 
- Joicg,with me. My hall ſhall be free to every one, and let 
my c*llars be thrown open. 
BuTL. Ah! bleſs your honour, may you never dic 
again ! 
CoAacHMAN. The ſame good man that ever he was. 
=: GARD. Whurra! 
3 SIR Geo. Vellum, thou haſt done me much ſervicef 
* to- day. I know thou lov'ſt Abigal, but ſhe's diſappointed 
in a fortune. I'll make it up to both of you. Ill give 
thee a thouſand pound with her. It is not fit there ſhou'd 
be one ſad heart in my houſe to-night. - 
LaDy. What you do for Abigal, I know is meant as a 
compliment to me. This is a new inſtance of your love. 
A81G. Mr. Vellum, you are a well-ſpoken man: pray 
do you thank my Maltcr and my Lady. 
Six Gro. Vellum, I hope you are not diſpleas'd with 


the gift I make. 


Le hh Yd Mw , 


VELLUM. 
The gift is two-fold. T receive from you 
The virtuous partner, and a portion too; 
For which, in hamble wiſe, 1 thank the Donors: 


And fo we bid goodnight to both your Ho-nours. 


8 9 tos] 
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Spoke by Mrs. OLbe ELD. 
O-night the Poet's advocate I ſtand, 
And he deferves the favour at my hand, 
Who in my cquipage their cauſe debating ; 
Has plac'd two lovers, and a third in waiting ; 


| ſtrang 
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y. Il If both the firſt ſhou'd from their duty ſwerve, 
in my There's one behind the wainſcot in reſerve. 
1all reln his next play, if 1 wou'd take this trouble, 
and E He promis'd me to make the number double: 
In troth 'twas ſpuke like an obliging creature, 5 


er d For tho), tis ſimple, yet it ſhews good- nature. 


Vas. My help thus aſk'd. I cou'd not chuſe but grant it, 
And really I thought the Play wou'd want it, 
rrvice Void as it is of all the uſual arts | 
inte! To warm your fancies, and to ſteal your hearts: 
give No court-intrigue, no city-cuckoldom, 
hows No ſong, no dance, no muſic—but a Drum — 
No ſmutty thought in doubtful phraſe expreſt; 
as aff And, gentlemen, if fo, pray where's the jeſt ? 
. When we wou'd raiſe your mirth, you hardly know 
pray Whether in ſtrictneſs you ſhou'd laugh or no. 
But turn upon the Ladies in the pit, 
with And if they redden, you are ſure tis wit. 


PRO For him then, ye Fair-ones ; for the Fair 
Of all conditions are his equal care. 
He draws a widow, who, of blameleſs carriage, 
True to her jointure, hates a ſecond marriage; 
And to improve a virtuous wife's delights, 
Outof one man contrives two wedding nights, 
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EPILOGUE. 


Nay, to oblige the ſex in evꝰ'ryi ſtate, 
A nymph df five and forty finds her mate. 


Too long has marriage, in this taſteleſs age, 
With ill bred rallery ſupply d the ſtage ; 
No little ſcribbler is of wit fo bare, 
But has his fling at the poor wedded pair. 
Our author deals not in conceits ſo ſtale: 
For ſhou'd thꝰ examples of his Play prevail, 
No man need blaſh, tho? true to marriage-vows, 


Nor be a jeſt thoꝰ he ſhou'd love his ſpouſe. 


Thus has he done you: Britiſh conſorts right, 
Whoſe buſbands, ſhou'd they pry like mine to-night, 
Wou'd never find you in your conduct ſlipping, 
Tho? they turn'd conjurers to take youtripping. 
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